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H E e 
ss rICIous HUSBAND- 


TO THE 
GENTLEMEN and LADIES 


SCOTLAND. 


GENTLEMEN and Lapigs, 


= cate this Play to your 


Dedication to a Play, That I have no Right 
or Title to, any further, than that I have 
8 and 
muft now take the Hazard of Selling ibem— 
— The Authors Dedication muſt be 
allow'd to be a very fine one, aud wrote 
with more Judgment and Energy, than 
A 2 any 


tection: Or, that 1 have offer'd „ 


DE DI CATION. 
to come from my 


You have rais d me from the loweſt Ebb of 
Fortune to a State of Tranquillity, and ſtrong 
Hope of Proſperity. There is an old Say- 
ing, That the Bxave are always generous to 
Strangers; which Truth, I have found a ſur- 
prizing Inftance of in You.— I have run 
thro' many Scenes and Changes of Life, but 
that laſt happy Change I made, when I came 
t» Nook Tas 


hitherto the moſt for- 
tunate of any yet I ever ſaw; and I humbly 
e, That, by a Continuance of your Good- 
Ss to me, I ſhall bc enabled to paſs the Re- 
mainder of my Life 
Chearfulneſs, I now write this, The People 
of Scotland has, in all Ages, been accounted 
a Brave, Generous and Warlick People, Gal- 
lant in Action, Bold and Intrepid. Add to 
this, there is a Gaiety peculiarly particular 
in the Scots, that very juſtly Diſtinguil 
them in all the Polite Parts of the World. — 
Bat why ſhould it not be fo, or how indeed 
can it be otherwiſe, when we confider the 


Noble Blood that has run thro your Veins 


rom Father to Son, for near Two 'Thoufand 
Years: There are many Families now in Scot- 


here, with the fame free 


p 
t 


3 22 
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land, (which, to avoid Offence, I will not 
mention) that can boaſt as Noble and Antient 
a Deſcent, as moſt Families now in Europe. 
Look round the World, and we ſhall fee but 
few Courts of any Note, wherein Scorſmen 
are not Royally entertain d as one of their 
Powerful Armies now on Foot, you will find 
bat few, or none, in which Scots Generals has 
not a great Command. Nor can J here paſs 
over in Silence the many Graces of the Scot 
— 1 

on, and Harmony eatures they 
are Form d, how ſprightly in Diſcourſe, in 
Walking, how Majeftick, Stately in them- 
felves, and yet complaiſant tothe meaneſt.— 
In ſhort, to me, there appears to be a fecret 
Emulation in of who ſhall do moſt 
Deeds of Goodneſs and Benevolence.— I for 


my Part, owe my preſent Proſperity to you; 


— — 2 


— Your Goodneſs has indulg d rais d and ſup- 
ported me, and mine; for which, whilſt I 
have Life and Being, I will Praiſe and Admire 
you.— | came here deſolate of Friends or 
Fortune, you took me in, and proved the 
beſt of Friends; — as indeed your general 
Goodneſs has often done before to many one, 
that came in as bad Circumſtances as my- ſelf.— 


For all which Favours, if the higheſt 


leaft bal- 
lance 


Gratitude and Eſteem can in the 


DEDICATION. 


knee qpiaſt the luſt GuizeF your matchleſs 


Goodneſs, I may be bold — that no 
Man living is endow d with more than I am : 


Y beyond my moſt ambitious Hopes, 
CES oe hy Bufineſs on 


the Stage; SIT hands hops veur Gltzgs- 
fity will now extend ſo far, as in ſome meaſure 
to me in the 
Tas bor bog ae hoyge,— Moy al 
— on — 
Nations Admire and Jour Virtue — 
May Tour Fame extend to the End of Trme— 
And that this Book may 


to follow.— 


I am, 
Gentlemen and Ladies, 


Tour moſt devoted and 
obedient humble Servant, 


E. 8. Commetian. 


Bauſinef, I am now (by the 
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PROLOGUE. 
Written by Mfr. Garrick. 
Spoken by Mr. RTAN. 


\ - 


„ au ſaying this, has little more to 
Nor fears the groundleſs 
He knows no Friedſbip can 
ther will an Jetty te & Fry's Tout 
3 fon. 

a = : 
Nev, the be feels the La will blame the Hand. 
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Nr. W 
Mr. Ryan. | 
Mr. Havard. - % 
Mr. Garrick. „ 
Mr. Woodward. 
= Anderſon. 

Vanghan. 

Mr. Beneraſt. | 

. Footmen, Nc. * 


WOMEN. 5 
Abs, Strictland, ... Hale. 
Clarinda, Mrs. Pritchard. 
Mrs. Vincent. 
Miſs Hippiſley. 7 
ae James. 
5. Haughton 
. Ferguſon. - 
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Aer 
Ranger s Chambers in the Temple. 


Enter RAR GER. 


7 


= got ſaſe to the 
SER 7emp/:---let me reflect a little---I 
I havc ſet up all Night. I have my 
Head full of bad Wine, and the 
Noife of Oaths, Dice, and the dam- 
===} Spirits jaded, and my Eyes funk in- 
to my Head : And all this for the 
Converſation of a Company of Fellows I deſpiſe. Their 
Wit lies only in Obſcenity, their Mirth in Noiſe, and 
-| their Delight in a Box and Dice. Honeſt Ranger, take 
my Word for it, thou art a mighty filly Fellow. 
Enter Servant, with a Vig dreſi d. 
Where have you been, Raſcal? If I had not had the 
Key in my Pocket, I muſt have waited at the Door in 
this dainty Dreſs. 
4 Serv. I was only below combing out your Honour's 


| Wis 
Rang; 


| B 


> —— 


Pall of 36 0h] oy as A 
. you — 
— — CONN 
xit. 
Rang. And now for the Law. [ Reads. 
Tell me no mere, I am deceiv' d, 
That Cloe's falſe and common. 
By Heav'n, I all along believ'd 
She was a very Waman. 
As fuch I lid, es ſuch carreſs'd ; 


_ She ftill was conſtant, when poſſeſt : 

She could do more for no Man. 

Honeſt Congreve was a Man ofter my own Heart. 
Enter Servant. 


Have you been for the Money nn as I or- 
der'd you ? 

Serv. No, Sir, you bad me go before you was up--- 
Idid not know your Honour Meant before you went to 


Bed. 


Rang. None of your Jokes, I pray; but to Buſineſs 

Go to the Coffee-houſe, and enquire if there has been 
Letter or Mellage Jeſt for me. 

"oo Serv. I ſhall, Sir. [ Exit 

| Rang. You think ſhe's falſe, 3 

Tk br er Mind ; 

nr 


Oh, that I had ſuch a ſoft, deceitful Fair to lull my Senſes 
to their deſir d Sleep ¶ Knocking at the Door. — 


Enter Simon. 


Rang. Oh, Maſter Sinan, is it you ? How long bare 
you been in Ton: 


Simon, 


9 0 


9 0 


à time that he can be 


The Suſpicious Husband. 3 
Sinan. Juſt come, Sir, and but for a little time nei- 
ther; and yet I have as many Meſſages as if we were to 
ſtay the whole Year round. Here thcy are, all ofthem. 
[ Pulls out a Number of Cards. And among them one 
for 
tow [Reads. ] Clarinda”s Compliments to her Couſin 
Ranger, and ſbauld be glad to ſee him for ever ſo little 
[par'd from the more weighty Buſt- 
neſs of the Law. Ha! ha! ha! the fame merry Girl 
I ever knew her. 


Simon. My Lady is never ſad, Sir. T Knocking at the Door. 
Rang. Pr'y thee, Simon, open the Door 


Enter Millener. 


Well, Child---and whoare you ? 

Mille. Sir, my Miſtreſs gives her Service to you, 
and has ſent you home the Linen you beſpoke. 
Rang. Well, Siman, my Service to your Lady, and 
let her know I will moſt certainly wait upon her---I am 


_ alittle buſy, Simon and fo--- 


Simon. Ah, you're a Wag, Maſter Ranger, you're a 
Wag---but Mum for that! [ Exit. 
Rang. I ſwear, my Dear, you have the prettieſt pair 
of * lovlieſt pouting Lips -I never faw you 


beſore. 

Mille. No, Sir -I was always in the Shop 
Rang. Was you ſo? Well, and what does 

ſtreſs 27 ?---The Devil ſetch me, Child, you — 

prettily, that I could not mind one Weed was you ſaid. 
Alille. Lard, Sir, you are ſuch another Gentleman 

Why, ſhe ſays ſhe is ſorry ſhe could not ſend them ſoon- 


er. Shall I lay them down ? 


Rang. No, Child. Give em me! Dear little ſmiling 


Angel [Catches, and kiſſes her. 


Mille. I beg, Sir, you would be civil. 
Rang. Civil ? Egad, I think I am very civil. 
[ Kiffes ber again. 


Entcr 
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Enter Servant, and Bellamy. 


Serv. Sir, Mr. Bellamy. 

Rang. Damn your Impertinence---Oh, Mr. Betlamy, 
your Servant. 

Mille. What ſhall I ſay to my Miltreſs ? 

Rang. Bid her make half a WS more ; but be ſure 
you bring them home yourſelf. [ Exit Millener. J Fſhaſh! 

x | 


' Mr. Bellamy, how ſhould you like to be ſerv d fo 


yourſelf ? 

Bella. How can you, Ranger, for a Minutc's Pleaſure, 
give an innocent Girl the Pain of Heart I am confident 
the feit ?---T here was a modeſt Bluſh nas her Cheek 
convinces me ſhe was houeſt. 

Rang. May be fo. I was reſolv'd to try, however. 

Belia. F Ys Ranger, will you never think ? 

Kang. Yes, but Ican'tbe always thinking. The Law 
is a damnalle dry Study, Mr. Bellamy, and without ſome- 
thing now and then to amuſe, and rclax, it would be too 
much for my Brain, I promiſe ye ye----But I am a mighty 
ſober Fellow grown---Here have n been at it theſe three 
Hours----but the Wenches will never let me alone 

Bella. Three Hours !---Why, do you uſually ſtudy 
in ſuch Shoes and Stockings? 

Rang. Rat your inquiſitive Eyes. Ex pede Herculem. 
Egad, you have me! The Truth is, I am but this Mo- 


ment return'd from the Tavern, V\ hut, / rankly here too! 


Enter F rank Ty. 
Frank. My Boy Ranger, Iam heartily glad to ſee vou. 


Bellamy, let me einbrace you. Lou are the Perfon I want. 
I have been at your Lodeings, aad was directed hither, 

Nang. It is to him then I am oblig'd for this Vit: 
But with all my Heart He is the only Man, to whom I 
don't care how much I am obiig'd, 

Bella. Your very humble Servant, Sir. 

Frait, You know, Ruger, I wait no Inducement 
to be with you, But---You lock fadly---W hat---Na 
mer Cileſs Jade has---Hlas the ? Rang, 


* F 


- 
* 


* 


* 
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Rang. No, no. Sound as a Roach, my Lad. Ionly 
got a lil too much Liquor lait Night, dr & x - hag 4 
ſle yet. 

Hell. Thus, Franklz, it is every Day. Allthe Mor- 
ning his Head akes, at Noon he to clear up, 
towards Evening he is good „ and all Night he is 
carefully pr oviding for the fame Courſe the next 

Rang. Who. Con com aw Father, did 
relapſe a little laſt Night, juſt to iſh out a decent 
Confeffion for the Day. 
Frank. And he is now doing Penance for it. Were you 
his Confeflor indeed, you could not well defire more. 
Rang. Charles, he ſets up for a Conſeſſor with the worſt 
Grace in the World. Here has he been reproving me for 
being but decently civil to my Millener. Plague! becauſe 
the Coldneſs of his Conſtitution makes him inſenſible of a 
fine Woman's Charms, every Body elſe muſt be fo too. 

Bella. I am no leſs ſenſible of their Charms than you 
are; tho” I cannot kiſs every Woman I meet, or fall 
in Love, as you call it, with every Face which has 
the Bloom of Youth upon it. I would only have you a 
little more frugal of your Pleaſures. 

Frank. My dear Friend, this is very pretty talking. 
But let me tell you, it is in ts Pn of the very firſt 
Glance from a fine Woman utterly to diſconcert all 
ene and not 
ſuch as are generally reputed ſo- And it muſt be a 
A wither ton, CCUTEINT RNs 

npreflion on my Heart. | 

Rene g. Would I could fee it once! For when a Man 
has been all his Liſe hoarding up a Stock, without al- 
lowing himfelf common Neceſſaries, it tickles me to the 


Soul, to ſee him lay it all out upon a wrong Bottom, and 


become a Bankrupt at laſt. 
Bella. Well, Idon't care how ſoon you ſee it. For the 
Minute I find a Woman capable of Fri Love, 


and 'Teudernefs, with good Senſe enough to be — 


6 The Suſpicious Husband. 
to like me: I will im- 


Happineſs from the Sex, Y I. 
— CrpableofFriend- 


2 
Cale, in a Cafe I read this very Morning, ſpeaks my 


Suppoſe therefore we adjourn 
Time. I have ſome ſerious Buſineſs with Mr. Bellamy, 
and you want Sleep I am fure. 
Rang. Sleep ! mere Loſs of Time, and Hindrance of 
Buſineſs---We, Men of Spirit, Sir, are above it. 
Bella. Whither ſhall we go? 
Frank. Into the Park. My Chariot is at the Door. 
Bella. Then if my Servant calls, you'll fend him 
us. [ Exeunt. 
Rang. I will. [ Looking on the Card.] Clarinda's Ser- 
vice---A Pox of this Head of mine ! Never once to ask 
where ſhe was to be found. Lis plain, he is not one of 
, or I ſhou'd not have been fo remiſs in my Inquiries. 
No matter----I ſhall meet her in my Walks. 


Servant enters. 


Serv. There is no Letter nor Meſſage, Sir. 
Kang, Then my Things, to drefs. [Execunt. 


SCENE 


1 cc tr s Das 


„ — 
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it again- 
Facin. It is Pity the ſhould be ever tir'd with what is 
1 


you are better 
pleas'd with her. 


You — 


Serif. That I cant t tell. I did not dance my- 
11 not much mind him. You muſt have 


Lucet. Madam, Mr. Srifland is inquiring for you. 
Here has been Mr. Buckle with a Letter from his Ma- 


ſter, which has made him very angry. 
Hlamy faid indeed be would try him 


The Suſpicious Husband. 


Maſter I am here. [ Exit Lucetta.] What ſigniſies For- 
tune, when it only makes us Slaves to other People ? | 

Mrs. Strict. Do not be uneaſy, my Jaciatha. You | 
ſhall always find a Friend in me: But as for Mr. Strict- 
land, I know not what ill Temper hangs about him late- 


Facin. I cannot help 
Adrs. Strict. I faw you did. Huſh! he's here 
Enter Mr. Strictland. 

Ar. Strict. Oh, your Servant, Madam! Here, I 
have receiv'd a Letter from Mr. Bellamy, wherein he 
defires I would once more hear what he has to fay--- 

You know my Sentiments---Nay, fo does he. 
Facin. For Heaven's fake conſider, Sir. This is no 
new Affair, no ſudden Start of Paſſion We have known 


1 


0 


not have breath d a Minute without your Clarinde. 
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Ars. Strict. Well, but Mr. Strictland, I think the 
Gentleman ſhould be heard. 

Ar. Strict. Well, well! Seven o' Clock's the 
Time, and if the Man has had the good Fortune, fince 
I faw him laſt, to ſomebody, or other, to give 
him a better Eftate, I give him my Conſent---not elle. 
His Servant waits below. You may tell him I ſhall be 
at home. [Exit Jacin.] But where is your Friend, 

other Half, all this while? I thought you could 


Ars. Strict. Why, the Truth is, I am going to fee 
what makes her keep her Chamber fo long. 
Ar. Strict. Look ye, Mrs. Strifland, you have 
been aſking me for Money this Morning. "to a 
Terms, not one Shilling ſhall paſs through theſe Fingers 


till you have clear d my Houſe of this Clarinda. 


Mrs. Strict. Ber 
fended you ? She is a Woman of Honour, and has as 


Mr. Siri. As Women of Honour generally have. 
I know it, and therefore am uncafy. 
Mrs. Strict. But, Sir. 
Mr. Strict. But, Madam,----Clarinda, nor e er a 
Rake of Faſhion in England, ſhall live in my Family 
to debauch it. - 

Ars. Strict. Sir, ſhe treated me with ſo much Ci- 
vility in the Country, that I thought I could not do lefs 
than invite her to ſpend as much Time with me in 
Town, as her Engagements would permit. I little i- 


magin d you could have been diſpleas d at my having fo 


agreeable a 
Ay. Sirift. There was a Time when I was Com- 
enough for leifure Hours. 

. Strif. There was a Time when every Word 

of mine was ſure of meeting with a Smile: But thoſe 
happy Days, I know not why, have long been over. 
Ar. Strict. I cannot bear a Rival, even of your own 

Sex. E No 

WO 
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two of you can ever be an Hour by yourſelves, but 
one or both are the worſe for it. 
Ar. Strict. Dear Mr. Striftland ----- 
V. Strict. This I know --- and will not ſuffer. 
Ars. Strict. It grieves me, Sir, to ſee you ſo much 
in earneſt : But to convince how willing I am to 
make you eaſy in every thing, it ſhall be my Requeſt to 
her to remove immediately. 
Mr. Strict. Do it then hark ye ?/-- Your Requeſt, 
yours ? Tis mine. -- My Command --- Tell her 
fo--- I will be Maſter in my own Family, and I care 
not who knows it. 
Ars. Strict. You fright me, Sir,-- But it ſhall be as 
[ In Tears. ] [ Gees out. 
Mr. Stria. Ha! have I not gone to far ? I am not 
Maſter of my ſelf-- Mrs Strictland.-¶ She returns.] Un- 
derſtand me right. I do not mean, by what I have faid, 
iat I ſuſpect your Innocence: But by cruſhing this grow- 
ing Friendſhip all at once, Imay prevent a Train of 
Miſchief which you do not foreſee. I was perhaps too 
harſh, therefore do it in your own way--- But let me fee 
the Houſe fairly rid of her. [Exit Mr Strictland. 
Mrs. Strict. His Earneſtneſs in this Affair amazes 
me. I am forry I made this Viſit to Clarinda 
and yet Fll anſwer for her Honour....... what can I 
to her? Necceſſity muſt plead in my excuſe... For at a 
Events, Mr. Strictland muſt be obey d. [Exit. 


e n N Wm 
St. Jamszs's PARK. 
Enter Bellamy and Frankly. 
Frank. Now, Bellamy, 1 may unfold the Secret of 
my Heart to you with greater Freedom; for tho Ran- 


ger has Honour, I am not in an Humour to be laugh'd at 
I muſt have one, that will bear with my Impertinence, 


Ip: 


ip: 
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ſooth me into Hope, and, like a Friend indeed, with 
Tenderneſs adviſe me. 


* 


wou'd r Counſel- 
And is all the gay Indifference of my Friend at 
kft reduced to Love? 

Frank. Even ſo. Never was Prude more reſolute in 
Chaſtity and Ill- nature, than I was fix'd in Indifference : 
But Love has rais'd me from that inactive State above 


horrid would ftop my — wane Honig But 
2s Lam arm d pt Reaſon---I anſwer---at Bath---on 


| Tueſday, ſhe danced and caught me. 


Bella. Danced ?---and was that all? But who is ſhe 2 
What is her Name ? her Fortune ? where does ſhe 
live ? 

Frank. Hold ! hold! not fo many hard Queſtions. 
Have a little Mercy ? I know but little of her, that's 
certain, But all I do know you fhall have. That 
Evening was the firſt of her 4 at Bath, The 
Moment I faw her I reſolved to ask the Favour of her 
Hand. But the eaſy Freedom with which fh gave it, 


and her unaffected Good-humour during the whole 


Night, gain'd fuch a Power over my Heart, as none 
of her Sex coul ever boaſt before. ! waited on her 
Home, and the next Morning, when I went to make 


the uſual Compliments, the Bird was flown. She had 


fet out for Landau two IIoburs before; and in a Chariot 


and Six. ... you Rogue. 


Belia. But was it her on, Charles ? 
Frank. 
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Frank. That I don't know ; but 1 
being dragg'd to Ton in the Stage That 
in Inquiries. I waited on the Ladies who 

— 2 They knew of her. So, without 
learning either her Name or Fortune, I een call d for 
my Boots, and rode Poſt aſter her. 

3 you find your ſelf after your 
Journcy 

Frank. Why, as yet, I own, I am but upon a cold 
Scent. But a Woman of her Sprightlineſs and Genti- 
lity cannot but fr all Places; and when 
once ſhe is found, the Pleaſure of the Chace will over- 
Was culiar in d to 
dr 
familiar Parts of Life the ſhine with that ſuperior Luſtre; 
and at laſt I win her to my Arms, how ſhall bleſs my 
Reſolution in her ! 

Bella. But If at laſt ſhe ſhould prove unworthy---- 

Frank. I would endeavour to forget her. 

Bella. Promiſe me that, Charles, [Tate bis Hand, ] 
and I allow But we are i 


Enter Ju din. 

Jack Meg. Whom have we here? my old Friend 
Frankly ? Thou art a meer Antique ſince I faw 
thee? How haſt thou done theſe five hundred Years ? 
Frank. Even as you ſee me; well, and at your Ser- 
vice, ever. | 

 Fack Meg. Ha! who's that ? 

Frank. A Friend of mine. Mr. Bellamy, this is 
Jaciy Meggot, Sir, as honeſt a Fellow as any in Life. 

Fack Meg. Pho! prithee ! Pox! Charles Don't 
de ſilly Sir, I am your humble Any one who is a 
Friend of my Frank's L am proud of embracing. 

Bella. Sir, I ſhall endeavour to deſerve your Civility. 

Fack Meg. Oh! Sir,---Well! Charles, what ? dumb? 

come; you may talk tho” you have nothing to 
| wah as 1 do— t us hear, . 
7 
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31 Why, for dis kit Week, Fack, I have been 
at 
Fack Meg. Bath! the moſt ridiculous PlaceinLife!--- 
1 Wives that hate their 
and People of that had rather go to the Devil 
than ſtay at home. of no Taſte no G 
and for Divertimenti. If it were not for the 
ſhow, La F:irtu would be dead them.---But 
the News, Charles,---the Ladies,---I fear, your Time 


4 


= Faith, and ſo it did, Fact. The Ladies are 
grown ſuch Idiots in Love The Cards have ſo debauch d 


dent nn Faith ! Charles / 1 
1 


which I don't care, if all the World knows. I 
am almoſt ſurfeited with the Service of the Ladies; the 
modeſt ones I mean. The vaſt Variety 


the Eftate of a Duke, and the Strength of a Gondolier, 
who would lift himſelf into their Service ! 
Frank. A free Conſeſſion truly, Fack, ſor one of 
Bella. The Ladies are oblig'd to you. | 
Enter Buckle, with a Letter to Bellamy. 
Fack Meg. Oh! Lard ! Charles! — 7 
eſt Misfortune in Life, fince I faw you Poor 1 
that I brought from Rome with me, is dead. 
Frank. Well! well ! get you another, and all will be 


well again. 
Jack Meg. No! the Rogue broke me fo much Chine, 


and knaw'd my Spaniſh Leather Shoes ſo filthily, that 
when he was dead, I began not to endure him. 


Bella. 
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Vella. Exactly at Seven! Run back, and aſſure him 
ro ara tobe 
Gentleman 
Fack Meg. This Gentleman wasmy Monkey, Sir,--- 
an odd fort of a Fellow that uſed to divert me, and 
every Body ſo at Rome, that he a made one 
verſationi----But Mr. Bellamy, I faw a Ser- 


fo 'd! Well! Il agree 
eat what 1 and go away | 

Fack Meg. Ay! Ay! youſhalldojuſt what you will. 
- paraded my Poſt-Chaiſe won't carry us 


Frank. My Chariot is here; and I will conduct Mr. 


Bellamy. 
Bella. Mr. 


Meggnt--1 beg pirdon, I can't poſſibly 


dine out of Town] I have an Engagement early in the 


Evening.--- 

Fack Meg. Out of Town ! No, my dear; I live juſt 
by. I fee one of the Dilettanti, I would not mils 
ſpeaking to for the Univerſe. And fol expect you at 
Three. [Exit] 

Frank. Ha! ha! ha! and fo you you had at 
leaft fifty Miles to go Poſt for a Spoonful of Macaroni. 
Bella. I ſuppoſe then, he is juſt come out of the 
Country. 

Frank. Nor that neither. I would venture a Wager, 
from his own Houfe hither ; or to an Auction or two of 
old dirty Pictures, is the utmoſt of his Travels to-day: 
Or he may have been in Purſuit, perhaps of a new Cargo, 
af Venetian Tooth-picks. EY 
CL 


Woman than ordinary 
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Bella. A ſpecial Acquaintance 1 have made to-day. 
Frank. For all this, B./lamy, he has a Heart 

your Friendſhip. He 


worthy 
ſpends his Eftate freely, and you 


can be of Service to you. 

Bella. Now you ſay ſomething. It is the Heart, 
Frankly, l value in a Man. 
Frank. Right !.....and there is a Heart even in a Wo- 
man's Breaſt that is worth the Purchaſe, or my Judg- 
ment has deceived me. Dear Bellamy, 1 know your 


Concern for me. See her fuſt, and then blame me, if 


can. 
B. So far from blaming yon, Charles, that if my 
13 ſerviceable, I will beat the Buſhes 
Frank. That I am afraid will not do. For you 
leſs of her than 1. But if in your Walks you meet a ſiner 
let her not eſcape till I have ſeen 
her.... Whereſoc er the is, ſhe cannot long lie hid. 
 [Exeunt. 


ꝙ— 


ACT N SCENE L 
St. JA u E83 PAR k. 
Enter Clarinda, Jacintha and Ar. Strictland. 
rig we both ſtand condemnꝰ d out of our 
Clar. 


Why. . I cannot but own.....T never had a 
of any Man that troubled me, but of him. 
Ars. Stic. Then | dare ſwear, by this Time, you 
heartily repent your leaving Bath fo foon. | 
Clar. Indeed you are miſtaken. 1 have not had one 


Seruple ſince. 


Jacin. 


of 


greateſt of all Inducements, Curiĩoſity. 
Lat me offece you, » Wemen's fret Held over » Man 
is to keep him in Uncertainty. As ſoon as ever 
him out of _— put him out of your 
But when once a has awak's his Curiokity, 
may lead him a AI of many 
without the leaſt Fear of 


rr 


tht 
1 


E 
: 


: 


Our modern Beaux are ſuch jointed Babies 
, they have no Feeling. They are entirely in- 
of Pain or Pleatare, but from their own 
: And 


f 


; 


5 


1 


2 


is 
the 


; 


acin. Nor will fuch a Woman value — 
ſuch a Lover 


e Who cer heard he Name of Lov 
mention” d without an idea of Torment? But pray let 


2 . 
Facin, 


— 
« 


= A „ qv 


| 
| 
| 
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Jacin. Nay, there is nothing to hear that 1 know of. 

Clar. So! ſuſpected, indeed! The Novel is not like- 
Iy to be long, when the Lady is fo well prepar'd for the 

Denomement. 

Facin. The Novel, as you call it, is not fo ſhort as 
you may imagine. 1 and my Spark have been long ac- 
quainted. As be was continualy with my Father, 1 foon 
perceiv'd he lov'd me, and the Manner of his expreſſing 
that Love was what pleas'd and won me 

Clar. Well! and how was it? The old Bait? Flat- 
try ? Dear Flattery, 1 warrant ye. 

Facin. No, indced,.... I had not the Pleaſure of hear- 
ing my Perſon, Wit, and Beauty painted out with for- 
ced Praifes; but I had amore ſenſible Delight in perceiv- 
ing the Drift of his whole Behaviour was to make ev'ry 
Hour of my Time pafs away agrecably. 

Clar. The Ruftick ! What, did he never fay a hand- 
fom thing of your Perſon ? 

Ars Strict. He did, it ſeems what pleas'd her better 
He flatter d her good Senfe as much as a leſs cunning 
Lover would have done her Beauty. | 

Clar. On my Conſcience, you are well match'd. 

acin. So well, that if my Guardian denics me Happi- 
neſs , (and this Evening he is to paſs his final Sentence) 


nothing is left but to break my Priſon, and fly into my 


Lover's Arms for Saſety. 

Clar. Hey Day ! O' my Concience thou art a brave 
Girl. Thou art the very firſt Prude, that ever had Ho- 
neſty enongh to avow her Paſſion for a Man. 

Jacin. And thou art the firſt finiſn d Coquet who ever 


bad any Honeſty at all. 


Mrs. Srtict. Come come ! You are both too good for 
either of thoſe Characters. 

Clar. And my dear Mrs. Strictland, here is the firſt 
7 married Woman of Spirit, who has an ill- natured 
ellow for a Husband, and never once thinks of uſing 
him as he deſerves. Good Heaven! If I had ſuch a 

Husband,---- 8 
D Mee. 
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A:. Strid. You would be juſt as unhappy as I am. 


Clar. But come now-- Conteſs---- Do not you long 
to be a Widow ? 

Ars. Strict. Would I were any thing but what I am! 

Clar. Then go the neareſt Way about it. Yd break 
that ſtout Heart of his in leſs than a Fortnight. Id make 

Ars. Strict. Pray be filent. You know my Reſo- 

Clar. I know you have no Reſolution. 

Ars. Strict. You are a mad Creature, but I forgive 
you. 


Clar. It is all meant kindly, I affure you. But ſince 
you won't be perſuaded to your good; I will think of 


making you eaſy in your Submiſſion as ſoon as ever I can. 
I dare fay, I may have the fare Lodging | had laſt Year. 
I can know immediately-- i ſee my Chair: And fo La- 
dies both adieu: [Exit Clarinda. 
time toget home before Mr. Bellamy comes. 

Mrs. Strict. Let us return then to our common Priſon 
You muſt forgive my ill- nature, Facintha, if 1 almoſt 
with Mr. Strictland may refuſe to join your Hand where 
your Heart is given. 

Facin. Lord! Madam, what do you mean? 

Ars. Strict. Sell- intreſt only, Child! Methinks 
your \ 
rows, and I could bear them patienly. 

Re-enter Clarinda. | 

Clar. Dear Mrs. Strictiand---1 am fo confus'd, and 
ſo out of Breath--- | 

Ars. Srict. Why, what is the Matter? 

Facin. I proteſt you fright me. 

Clar. Oh! have no time to recover my ſelf, I am 
8 pleas'd. In ſhort then, the dear Man 
is here ? 

Ars Strict. Here-- Lord--Where ? 


Clar, 


Company in the Country would ſoften all my Sor- 


22 


vw 
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| Jad. A Ah! Poor Clarinda 1--- Mllens Done. 
6 


Enter Frankly. 
Frank. Sure that muſt be ſhe ! Her Shape and eaſy 
by another.----Now, 


SCENE IL 
Changes to the Street before My. Striftland's Door. 
2 and Mrs. Strictland. 


| Why, he is not in Sight. 

Clar. Is not he ? Ha! fure I have not dropt my 

'T wee---I would not have him loſe Sight of me neither. 

| 12. 

Adrs. Strict. Here he is 

Clar. In---In---In then. 

Jacin. [ Laughing] What, without your Twee ? 
Clar. Pſhah ! I have loſt nothing.---In---PlI follow 

you. ¶Excunt into the Heuſe. Clarinda's laft. 


Erter Frankly. 


_ Frank. It b impoſſible I ſhould be deceiv'd : My Eyes, 


and the quick Pulſes at my Heart allure me it is the. Ha! 
tis 
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*tis ſhe, by Heaven ! and the Door left open too A 
fair Invitation, Ly all the Rules — — [Exit. 


SCENE III. 
Changes te an Apartment in Mr. Strict land's Honſe. 


Enter Clarinda, Frankly following her. 


Frank. I hope, Madam, you vill excuſe the Boldneſs 


of tnis Intruſion, ſince it is m_ to your OWN Behaviour 
that I am ſorc'd to it. 


Ciar. To my Behaviour, Sir? 

Frank Vou cannot but remember me at Bath Madam, 
where I fo lately had the Favour of your Hand- 

Ciar. Ido remember, Sir; but I little expected any 
wrong Interpretation of my Behaviour from one, who 
had fo much the Appearance of a Gentleman. 

Froenk. WW kat I ſaw of your Behaviour was fo juſt, it 
would admit of no Mi ſinterpretation. I only fear'd, what- 
ever Reaſon you had to conceal your Name from me at 
Bath, you mig ht have the ſame to do it now; and tho 
my Happineſs was fo nearly concern'd, I rather choſe to 
ventute thus abruptly aſter you, than be impertinently 
inquiſitive. 

Clar. Sir, There ſeems to be ſo much Civility in 
your Rudeneſs, that I can eaſily forgive it; tho' I don't 
ſee how your Happineſs is at all concern'd. 

Frank. No, Madam I believe you are the only Lady, 
who could, with the Qualifications you are Miſtrc{ of, 
be inſenfible of the Power they give you over the Happi- 
neſs. of our Sex. 

Car. How vain ſhould we Women be, if you Gentle- 
men were but wiſc ! If you did net all of you ſay the 
fame Things co every Woman, we ſhou'd certainly be 
fooliſh enough to believe ſome of you were in earneſt. 

Frank. Could you have the leaft Senſe of what I fecl 
whit I am ſpeaking, you would know me to be in 
1 earneit, 


a 


Sir, 1 am call'd away; but I hope you will excuſe it, 
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earneſt, and what I fay to be the Dictates of a Heart 
that admires you. May I not fay...... 
Clar. Sir, this is carrying the. | 
Frank. When 1 danced with you at Bath, I was 
charm'd with your whole Behaviour, and felt the fame 


tender Admiration : But my Hope of ſeeing you after- 


wards, kept in my Paſſion *till a more proper Time 
ſhould offer. You cannot therefore blame me now, if, 
aiter having loſt you once, I do not ſuffer an inexcuſable 
Modeſty to prevent my making uſe of this ſecond Op- 
portunity. 

Clar. This Behaviour, Sir, is fo different from the 
Gaiety of your Converſation then, that I am at a Loſs 
how to anſwer you. 

Frank. There is nothing, Madam, which could take 
every Heart, but the Fear of loſing you. How can I 
be otherwiſe than as I am, when 1 know not, but you 
may leave Landon as abruptly as you did Bath © 


Enter Lucetta. 


Lucet. Madam, the Tea is ready, and my Miſtreſs 
waits for you. 
Clar. Very well, I come... [ Exit Lucetta.] You fee, 


when I leave you with an Aſſurance, that the Bufineſs 
which brings me to Town will keep me here ſome Time. 

Frank. How generous it is in you thus to eaſe the 
Heart, that knew not how to aſk for ſuch a Favour..,...[ 


| fear to offend.....But this Houſe, I ſuppoſe, is yours. 


Clar. You will hear of me, if not find me here. 
Frank. 1 then take my Leave. [Exit. 
Clar. Pm undone ! .. He has me! 


Enter Mrs. Strictland. 
Mrs. Strict. Well ! How do you find yourſelf ? 
Ghar. 1 Os find....Gos Tip gams 0n, a> NOI 
I ſhall certainly have him without giving him the 
Unealincfs. 


my 

. inquir d who he was; 2 
why, he came to Clarinda. I met a Footman too, and 1 
he came to Clarinda. I ſhall not be eaſy till ſhe is de- . 
camp'd. My Wife had the Character of a virtuous 1 


Ld 

. Siri, She is a fly Girl, and may be fervice- 

able, [ Hae. * 
Lucetta. 
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Lucetta, You are a good Girl, and have an honeſt Face. 
T like it. It looks as if it carried no Deceit in it. Yet 
if ſhe ſhould be falſe, ſhe can do me moſt harm. [ Aſide. 
Lucet. Pray, Sir, out. 
Ar. Strict. [Afede.] No! the is a Woman, and it 
is the higheſt to truſt her. 
Lucet. I am not able to underſtand you. 
Mr. Strict. I am glad of it. I would not have you 
underſtand me. | 


| Tacet. Y — Wer s. this ! It 
es, 

Ti however to fend —ͤ— 
[Exit Lucetta. 
Could 1 but be once well fatisfied that my 
— Enile's ans, I believe I ſhould be as 
if I were ſure of the contrary.....But whilſt I 
1 I am miſerable. 

Enter Teſter. 
rr 
Serict. A V. Tefter.....I need not fear. The Ho- 
i and the Goodneſs of his Look 


will truſt him. [ Afde.]....Tefter, 
tolerable Maſter 
like 


$0... will 145 — Tier ped Lars kr 
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Re-enter Lucetta. 


| Lucetta, my Maſter wants you. 
Mr. Strict. Get you down, Teer. 
Tefter. Yes, vir. [Exit Teſter. 
Lucet. If you want me, Sir, I beg you would make 
Haſte, for 1 have a thouſand Things to do. 
Mr. Strict. Well! well! What i have to ſay will not 
take up much Time, could i but perſuade you to be honeſt. 
23 Why, Sir, I hape you don't fulpe my Ho- 
? 
„ Well ! well! I believe you honeſt. 
[Shuts the Dior. 
Lucet. What can be at the Bottom of all this? [ Aſide. 
Mr. Strict. So! We cannot be too private. Come 
hither Huſfly ! nearer yet. 
 LZacet. Laud! „„ 
I vow, I will call out. 
Mr. Strict. Hold your Tongue. Does the 
n [Aſide.] She does.....She mocks me, and 
will reveal it to my Wife; and her Inſolence upon it 
will be more inſupportable to me than Cuckoldom it- 
felf. I have not Leiſure now, Lucetta. . Some other 
Time.......Huſh! Did not the Bell ring? Yes, yes; 
my Wiſe wants you. Go, go, go to her. [ Puſbes 


ber ant.] There is no Hell on Earth like being a Slave 


to Suſpicion, [Exit. 
SCENE. IV. 
The Piazza, Covent-Garden. 
Enter Bellamy and Jack Meggot. 


fact Meg. None in Life, my Dear, I aſſure you. 1 


| * Nay, nay, I would not put your Family into | 


g9 and order every Thing this inſtant for her Re- 
Bella, 


Ception. 


Name To-morrow. [ Sings 


Man 1 think.----But who is the ? 


one whoſe Duſt 
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Bella. You are too Sir ; but you need not 
be in this Hurry, ſor I am in no Certainty when 1 ſhall 


trouble you: I only know that my Facintha has taken 


ſuch a Reſolution. 

Fack Meg. Therefore we ſhould be prepar d; for 
when once a Lady has ſuch a Reſolution in her Head, 
ſhe is upon the Rack till ſhe executes it, foregad ! Mr. 
Bellamy, this muſt be a Girl of Fire. 


Enter Frankly. 


ons. EN 
as Painting can expreſs, or gets when 
they Leue. Tol de rol, Ari 2 22 
Bella. Who is this you 2 
Frank. Who ſhould it be, but -I ſhall know her 
and Dances. 
\ Fro. . What is the Matter, ho! bike Men mas? 
den ©, Gentlemen, as mad as Love and 
oy can make me. 
oy But inform us whence this Joy proceeds. 
Frank. Joy! Joy! wy Lak! She's found ! My 
Perdita ! My Charmer ! 


'Fack Meg. Egad ! her Charms have bewitch'd the 


Bella. Come, come, tell us, who is this Wonder? 
Frank. But will you fay nothing ? 

Bella. Nothing, = Live 

Frank. Nor 
Fact Meg. III 


n.. 
rank. With a Tombſtone upon it, to tell every 


you Carry. 
Fack Meg. Vl be as fecret as = debavehs's Prude—- 
Frank. Whoſe Sanctity every one ſuſpects. Fact, 
Jack, *tis not in thy Nature. Keeping a Secret is worſe 
to thee than keeping thy Accounts. But to leave Fool- 
ing, 3 both, that I may whiſper it into your 
Ears, that Echo may not catch the ſinking Sound----I 
cannot tell who ſhe is, — lol---- 


Jack 
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ack Meg. Mad mad! very mad! 
ank. All 1 know of her is, that the is a charming 
Woman, and has given me — "4 
Bellamy, tis the, the lovely ſhe. 
Bella. 80 1 did ſuppoſe. ( Frankly 
Fack Meg. Poor Charles ! For Heav'ns fake, Mr. 
Bellamy, perſuade him home to his Chamber W hilſt 
I prepare every thing for you at home [ ¶ſide.] Adieu 
---B'ye 4 / ha, ha, 4 [ Exit. 
Frank. Oh, Love! thou art a Gift worthy of a 
God indeed ! Dear Bellamy, 


Friendſhip it bears to : 
Frank. The Light of Fri ip looks but dim be- 
fore the Flame of Love. Love is the Spri | 


of Chearfulneſs and Joy. Why, how dull and phleg- 
matick do you ſhew to me now ? Whilft 1 am all Life ; 
en Mercury. Von dull, and cold as 
Earth and Water; I light and warm as Air and Fire. 
Thoſe are the only Elements in Love's World! Why, 
Bellamy, for Shame | get thee a Miſtreſs, and be ſociable. 

Bella. Frankly, I am now to--— 

Frank. Why that Face now ! Your humble Servant, 
Sir. Ms Flord of 
lancholly Fiſts, I you. [Gaing.] 

Bella. Stay, Frankly, 1 beg you ſtay. What would 
you fay now, if I really were in ? 

Frank. Why, Faith, thou haft fuch romantick No- 
tions of Senſe and Honour, that I know not what to ſay. 
Bella. To confeſs the Truth then, I am in Love. 
Frank. And do you confeſs it as if it were a din? Pro- 
Claim it loud. . Glory in it.....Boaſt of it as your great- 
eft Virtue......Swear it with a Lover's Oath, and I 
wili believe you. Ihre? 
Bella. Why then, b the bright Eyes of her ve 
Frust, Well faid ! , Pe 

4 


n | 


Us *. e 1 0 a 


now could add to 
1— but to ſee my ay Friend as deep in Love as | 


"Belle. I ſhew my Heart is capable of Love, by the | 


In ee 2 W „ 


”w 


* 


1 


. tagg'd a Rhyme. 
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Bella. By all that's tender, amiable, and ſoſt in 


Woman 


Frank. Bravo 
Bella. I ſwear, I am as true an Enamorate as ever 


Frank. And art thou then in Love ? Come 
GY In thou dear Companion of my Joy 


—— 
Enter Ranger. 
. Why----- Hey ! —- k there nevera Wench 
to be got for Love or Money ? 


Bella. Pſhah ! Ranger here 
2 Yes, Ranger is here, and perhaps does not 
ſo impertinentiy as you may imagine. Faith! 1 
think 1 have the knack of out Secrets. Nay, 
never look ſo queer--- Here is a „Mr. Billamy, 
that — youmils you better Diverſion than your 


Rang. Doyou Paper Tokens ? 

Bella. Oh ! tis door Bind — It is from her 
herſelf. 

Rang. What, is it a Pair of lac d Shoes ſhe wants? Or 
have the Boys Broke her Windows ? 

Bella. Hold Tongue 


Frank. Nay, Prithee Bellamy, don't t keep it to your 
ſelf, as if her whole Aﬀections were contain'd in theſe few 
Lins, 


Rang. Prithee, let him alone to his ſilent Raptures : 
But it is, as I always faid---- Your grave Menever are 
the Whore-maſters. eln 

Bella. I cannot be d now, you 
„ 

Rang. Your Servant Buckle and I chang d Commiſ- 
frons. He went on my Errand, and I came on his, 

Bella. S death lag hm this 1279 i. 


7 Rang. 
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brought you:! 
Frank. Ay ! ay! Out with it! You know we never 
blab, and may be of Service. 
Bella. Twelve of Clock ! oh ! the dear Hour. 
Rang. Why, it is a pretty convenient Time, indeed. 
Bella. By all that's happy, ſhe promiſes in this Let- 
ter here to leave her Guardian this very Night and 


myſelf — ſhe 


ta, how to me for my Expediti 
my ſelf. Lo 33 ta- night, becauſe 

convenient; therefare I beg you tuan d procure me a 
ng; it is ma matter bow far of my Guardtans.... Tour, 


Jacintha. : 
jag wi 1 n and there * 


The Secret's out, and you donꝰt 
Laugh at thee ?--for loving a Woman of thirty 

thouſand Pound ? Thou art a moſt unacountable Fellow. 
How the Devil could he work her up to this? 
I never could have had the Face to have dane it. But— 


fays atthe 


ö 


Raſcals in the Nation. 


*54-» 64: 44 "Ade; 4k 
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Bella. Oh ! your Servant, good Sir; you ſhould not 
abuſe me 8 but do all you can to aſſiſt me. 
Rang. Why, look ye, Bellamy, 1 am a damnable un- 
lucky Fellow and fo will have to do in this 
Affair. YI take care to be out of the way, fo as to do 
vou no harm. That is all Ican anſwer for, and ſoSucceſs 
attend you. [Gaing.] I cannot leave you, quite toyour- 
elf neither, for if this ſhould prove a Round-houſeAfair, 
as I make no doubt it will, I believe I may have more 
e 
Bella. For Shame, Ranger, the moſt noted Gaming- 
n this Boy. I muſt 
orgive me this once, my 
Faith, atm, 4" Foot; Irene fan, Gas of the greateſt 


| Bells. Poop ny he get 1 


Hand. 


it's being 1 me your 
This is a very critical Time--- 

Frank. S mats Hens news * 
When a Man is in Love to the very Brink of Matrimony, 
what the Devil has he to do with Plutarch and Senena ? 
Here is your Servant with a Face full of Bufineſs----P'll 
leave you together--I ſhall be at the King's Arms, where, 
if you want my Aſiftance, you may find it. [Exze. 


Enter Buckle. 


Bella. So---Buckle---you ſeem to have your Hands 
Buck. Not fuller than my Head, Sir, 1 promiſe you. 
You have had your Letter, I hope. 
Bella. Vi it ſhe refers me to you for my In- 
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Buck. Why, the Aﬀair fands thus-—-As Mr. Strict- 
land fees the Doors lock d and barr d every 


becauſe a Hoop, as the LaCics wear them 
decent Dreſs to come down a Lad- 
| this other Bundle a Suit of Boys 
ae At leaſt, it will 


ſerve the Time ſhe will want it---You will ſoon be for 


you any T hing to > fay, Sir? 
Bella. Nothing, issen 
me word to Mr. Meggot's how you 
£9 on. Succeed in this, and it will make your Fortune. 


[ Exeunt, 


ACT i en un t 
The Street before Mr. Strictland': Houſe. 
Enter Bellamy in a Chairman's Cat. 


| Bella. tedioufly have the Minutes paſt theſe 
Hd — and the — 

no Lightning quicker, when we would have them ſtay. 

Hold ! let menot miftake..... This is the Houſe. 


aut bis Match.] By Heaven 
Thear ] By fit ü 
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Enter Frankly. 
Frank. Wine is no Antidote to love, but rather feeds 
the Flame. Now am I ſuch an amorous Puppy, that 1 
cannot walk firaight Home, but muſt come out of my 
way to take a View of my Queen's Palace by Moon- 
y, here ſtands the Temple where my Goddeſs 
is adored ! the Door opens ! [ Retires. 


Enter Lucetta. 


D [Under the Windew)] Madam, Madam, hiſt / 
Madam. , How ſhall I make her here ? «4 6A 


Jacintha in Boys Claaths at the Findaw. 
Jacin. Who is there ?.. What's the Matter? 

Lucet. It is I, Madam. You muſt not pretend to ſtir 
*till 7 give the Word..... You'll be diſcovered if you do. 
4 Frank. £ aaa a Man. My Heart 
1 miſgives me !..... 

Lucet. My Maſter is below fitting up for Mrs. Clarinda. 
| out ſo late. 
[Afde.] Here is ſome Intrigue or other. I 
6 muſt ſee more ofthis, before I give further way to Love. 
Lucet. One Minute he is in the Street....thenext he 
is in the Kitchen. Now he will lock her out, and 
then he'll wait bimſelf, and fee what Figure ſhe makes 
when ſhe vouchſaſes to venture home. 

* Facin. ] long to have it over. Get me but once out 
of this Houſe ? 

Frank. [ Afide.] Cowardly Raſcal. Would I were in 


Lucet. If i can but fix him any where, I can let you 
— 2 You have the Lauder ready in Cafe of 
Neceſſity. 
| 8 | [Exit Lucetta. 
ank. peel Th Later This muſt lead tofome 
Diſcovery. I hall watch You, my young Gentleman. 

| T fhall, WM 
| | Fes A _ Enter 


He raves as if he was mad about her being 
Frank. 


32 The Suſpicions Husband. 


Clar. This Whisk is a moſt enticing Devil. 1 am 
afraid 1 am too late for Mr. Strictland's ſober Hours. 
Jacin. Hal I hear a Noiſe! 
Clar. No! I ſeea Light in Facintha's Window. You 


go home. 
"Join Sure it muſt de he! Mr. Bellamy. Sir 
een to me? 
Clar. [ Aad..] Ha ! who's that? I am frighted out of 
my-Wits....A Man !.... 

acin. Is it you? 

Yes! yes! tis I / tis I! 

acin. Liſten at the Door. 

Frank. I will, tis open. There is no Noiſe....All's 
Clar. Sure it is my Spark. and talking to Facintha. 
Frank. You may come down the Ladder. quick. 
Jacin. Catch it then; and hold it. | 

rank. I have it. Now I ſhall ſee what fort of Met- 


tle my young Spark is made of. [ Aſide. 
Clar. With a Ladder too / Fl aſſure you. But I muſt 
ſee the end of it. Aide. 
2 Hark / did not ſomebody ſpeak / | 
rank. No! no! Be not fearful.....”'Sdeath ! we are 
diſcover'd. [Frankly and Clarinda retire. 
Enter Lucetta. 
Lucet. Hiſt hiſt ] are you ready? 
See 
- Now is your Time. He is in high Conference 


with his Privy-Counſellor Mr. Ter. V come 
down the back 2 2 
| Fac. I will, I will, and am heartily glad of it. 

; ge [Exit Jacintha. 

Frank. ¶ Advancing] 2 — ſhall 
have a few words before you get off ſo cleanly. 

Clar. [ Advancing. ] How lucky it was I came home 

= 


[Giving the Servant Maney.] 1 am fafe. 


- 
bs 
n 

* 

2 


to him. 
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as this Inftant. I ſhall ſpoil his Sport, I believe. Do 
you know me, Sir? 
Frank. 1 am amaz'd! You here! This was unex- 
pected indeed 

Clar. Why 1 believe I do come s kitle unexpaiied- 
ly ; but I ſhall amaze you more—T know the whole 


4 _ 
fairly ruin'd all his Scheme. This it is to be in Luck, 
Enter Bellamy, behind. 

Belia. Ha! A Man under the Window ! 
Frank. No, here the comes, and I may convey her 


Enter Jacintha, and runs ta Frankly. 
n. I laſt got : Let 
Jacin. have at got to you: Let's haſte away 


Frank. Be not frighten'd, Lady. 
Jacin. Oh! 2 Fron d! 

Bella. Betray'd ! Frankly / 

Frank. 5 
| Bella. ene Draw..... 


Frank. Hear me, Bellamy —— Lady. 
rank, I am innocent; 5 


Facin, 
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| Facin. For my Sake, be quiet We ſhall be 
— The Family is alarm'd. 
Bella. You are obey'd —— —- Mr. Frankly, there is 


but one Way 

Frank. I underſtand you. Any Tine but now. You 
 willcertainly be diſcover'd. 26 
Chambers. 


Bella. Till then, farewel. [ E-ceunt Bella. and Jacin. 
Frank. Then, when he is cool, I may be heard ; and 
the real, tho” ſuſpicious Account of this Matter may be 
believ'd. . it pleaſes me 
to find my fair Icognita is j my Love. 

Mr. Strict. [I within. Where's Lucetta? Search e- 


Frank. Hark de Cry I mull be grace. 
| s up— 
Eri Frankly. 
Enter Ad. Strictland, Tefter, and Servant. 
Mr. Strict. She's gone! She's loſt ! I am cheated ! 
Purſuer! Seek her 
Tefter, Sir, all her Cleaths are in her Chamber. 


Au. Sir, Mrs. Clarinds faid the was in Boys Cloaths. 


A.. Serie. Ay, ay! I know it—— Bellamy has 
her Come along ——— Purſue her. ¶ Eæcunt. 
Enter Ranger. 

Rang. Hark ! ----Was not the Noife this Way--— 
Mie b a Gran che: This ſame Goddeſs, 


Diana, ſhines fo bright with her Chaſtity, that egad! 1 


delle he Wendmrcnrahantico hat bor inthe Foce: 
Now am I in an admirable Mood for a Frolick ! I have 
Wine in my Head, and Money in my Pocket, and fo 
am furniſh*'d out for the any Counteſs in 
Chriſtendom ! Ha! What have we here ! A Ladder! This 
cannot beplaced here for nothing--and a Window open !-- 

I it Love, or Miſchief now that is going on within ?--- 

I care not which---I am in a right Cue for either. Up 
. 


e 


„ + *, 


his Actions, or 
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Sport than I do of making any? That I hate as much 


as I love the other We be no harm in ſceing 
how the Land lies I'll up. [Goes up ſoftly. ] — All is 
huſh ! --- Ha! a Light! and a woman, by all that's 
lucky, neither old, nor crooked — Il in | ſhe is 
gone again! I will after her. {Gets in at the Window. ] 
And for fear of the Squawls of Virtue, and the purſuit 
of the Family, I will make ſure of the Ladder. Now 
Fortune be my Guide. | [Exit with the Ladder. 


. 
Mr. Strictland e Dre ffrng-Room: 


Enters Mrs. Strictland, follow'd by Lucetta. 
Mrs. Strict. Well ! 1 am in great Hopes ſhe will 


Lucet. Never fcar, Madam. The Lovers have the 
ſtart of him, and I warrant, they keep it. 
Ars. Strict. Were Mr. Strictland ever to 


my 
being privy to her Flight, I know not what might be the 
Conſequence. . 7 

Lucet. Then you had better undreſũng He may 
return immediately. 
[ 45 He is fitting down to the Toilet, Ranger enters behind. 
Rang. Young and beautiful. [ {/ede. 


Lucet. I have watch'd him pretty narrowly of late, 
and never once ſuſpected till this Morning 


Mrs. Strict. And wio gave to watch 
„ 5— 

Lucet. Lhope, am, you are not angry. I thought 
it might have been of Service to you to know my Maſ- 
ter was jealous. 

Rang. And her Husband jealous ! If ſhe does but fend 
away theMaid, I am happy. 

Ars. Strict. Angrily.] Leave me 
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n with other Peoples AF- 


[Exit in Anger. 
5 What a lucky am! I never made a Gen- 
tleman a Cuckold beiore. aſſiſt me. 


» Impudence, 
Mrs. Strict. [ Riſing] Provoking | I am ſure I never 
have deſerv'd it of him. 
On! Cuckold him by all Means, Madam, I 
am your Man! [She fricks] Oh, fy, Madam If 
you ſquawl fo „ vou will be di d. 
Mrs. Seri#. Diſcover'd ! What mean you, Sir ? 
Do you come to abuſe me ? 


ws Tu do my Endeavours, Madam: You can 


you ? How got you here? 
Rang. Dear Madam, fo long as I am here, what ſigni- 
kes how I got here, or whence I came? But that I may 
pes Lon uriofity. Firſt, as to your whence came you ? 
I out of the Street: And to your How got you 
here ? I fay, in at the Window. It ftood fo i 
open, it was irreſiſtible. But, Madam.... You was go- 
to undreſs. I beg I may not incommode you. 
rs. Strict. This is the moſt confummate Piece of 
Impudence ! — — 
Rang. _— have ene Drop 


" _ 9 
World. 


Mrs Strig. J cannot bear this Infolence ! Help! hep * 
| Rang. Oh l. Hold that clamorous Tongue! Madam, 


Rang. Lord: Madam, 

Mrs. Strict. Shall I not | 

ber breaks into my Houſe at Midnight ? Help ! ! help! 
Rang. 3 Now, Cupid, aſt me ! 

Look ye, Madam, I never could make fine Speeches, and 

cringe and bow, and fawn, and later, and he. "= 


mY j 
„ 


ß ²˙ Des. At. Se Ss -- 
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Gid more to you already, than I ever faid to a Woman 
in fuch in all my Life. But fince 1 find 
ill yield to no Perſuaſion to your Good. will 


gently force you to be grateful. [Throws down his Hat, 
and ſeizes ber.] Come ! come ! unbend that Brow, and 


look more ki on me ! 


Mr. Strict. [within.] Take away her 
hurt her ſelf ! 
Mon Oh! Heavens ! that is my Huſband's 
oice ? 
. [Rifng.] The Devil it is! 
Ar. Strict. [within.] Take away ber Sword, Ifay; 
and then I can cloſe with her. 


And fo into the Street. With all my Heart. 
You may be perfectly eaſy, Madam. Mums the word. 
I never blab.—— [ Aſde.] I ſhall never leave off ſo, but 
wait till the laſt Moment: [Exit Ranger: 


gone? What could 1 have faid, 
you are 
what cloſer 


Facin. Oh, Sir! when once a Girl is equip'd with a 
hearty Reſolution, itis not your Worſhip's Sagacity, nar 


1 are reſolved to make me miſerable 


8 I have this Night prevented your making 
ſelf io ; and will endeavour to do it for 6 


have you ſafe now, and the Devil ſhall not get you out 
in. I have lock'd the door and barr d 
5 [Give her a Candle. 


a Hat! A Man's Hat in my Wife's dreffing 
[ Looking 


Ar. Strict. Mrs. Strifland ! Mrs. Serictind ! how 
came this Hat into your Chamber ! 


Lucet. [ A, Are that W fine 
nn 


IV Strict. I know my Innocence, and can bear 
this no longer. 


. Strict. 1 know you are falſe, and tis I who will 
—— 36 


c 


which you 
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Lucet. (To Jacintha aſde.] Is not the Hat yours? own 
it, Madam. — — Hat, and Exit. 
Mrs. Strict. Ground ? whatCauſe have you for 
ing me was accidental; your Return uncertain ; and ex- 
pected even ſooner than it happen d? The Abuſcis 
and * | * 
Mr. Strict. Why, this is true ! 
Mrs. Strict. Indeed, Jacintha, I am innocent. 


Facin. Dear Mrs. Strictland, 


be not concern'd when 


Facin. Yes, my Hat. You bruſh'd it from my Side 
and then trod upon it; whether on purpoſe ta 
abuſe this Lady, or no, you beſt know your ſelf. 

Mr. Strict. It cannot be It's all a Lye. 

Facin. Believe fo ftil—with all my Heart But the 
Hat is mine. 


[ Snatches it, and puts it an. 

Mr. Strict. Why did ſhe look fo ? 
Facin. Your Violence of Temper is too much for ber. 
You uſe her ill, and then ſuſpect her for that Confuſion 
Mr. Strict. Why did not 
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Mr. Strict. Well ! well! whatfhall I fay ? 1 forgive= 
all is over. be & 3 ! | 7 — 
Mrs. Strict. Forgive ? what do you mean ? 


25 


. 


Lact. SiryC you pleaſe, 1 will Ight my young LadY 


Night, L aſſure ou... So, in, in. (The Ladies tale leave] 
(Exit Jacintha.) kind Madam. 
Tucet. Pon of the Fool ! We might 


(Exit Lucetta.) (Locks the Door 


355 
J So 
is ſafe till to-morrow, and then robs of , 


SCENE 


| 


_ l 
. 2 


* 
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SCENE m. 


Another CHAMBER. 


Enter Ranger. 

Rang. All ſeems huſh'd again, and I may venture out. 
I may as well ſneak off whilſt I am in a whole Skin. And 
ſhall fo much Love and Claret, as I am in Poſſeſſion of, 
might ſo much better keep 


3 
O54 * 


Facin. [Sitting down.] What an unlucky Night has 
this proved to me! Every Circumſtance has fall'n out 


| . 
Jacin. But what moſt amazes me is, that Clarinda 

ſhould betray me ! | 

Rang. Clarinda? ſhe muſt be a Woman / well / 

what of her ? Aſide. 

$ __ My Guardian elſe would never have 

| d my | 

' Rang. [ Aſide. ] Diſguiſe / Ha / it muſt be fo. What 

| Eyes ſhe has? What a dull Rogue was I not to ſuſpect 

- 11 
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Woman ! Lucky Raſcal ! !? 


and ſtand the Brunt of his 

Rang. What ſhall 1 fay to her? no Matter! any 
Thing foft will do the Buſineſs. [fide 

acin. Who are you ? 

= A Man, young Gentleman. 

Jacin. And what wou'd you have? 

Rang. A Woman. 

Facin. You are very free, Sir. Here are none for you. 
Kang. Ay, but there is one, and a fair one too ; the 
moſt Creature Nature ever ſet her Hand to.; 
and you are the dear little Pilot, that muſt direct me 
to her Heart. 

Facin. What mean you, Sir? It is an Office I am 
not accuſtomꝰd to. 

Rang. You won't have far to go, however. I ne- 
ver make my Errands tedious / It is to your own Heart, 
Dear Madam, I would have you whiſper in my Behalf. 
Nay, never ſtart. Think you ſuch Beauty could ever be 
——— _bCww—. with its Charms ? 

Facin. What will become of me ! if I cry out Mrs. 
Strifland is undone, that is my laſt Reſort. 

Rang. Pardon, dear Lady, the Boldneſs of this Vi- 
| fit, which your Guardian's Care has forc'd me to....But 
T long 2 you, long doated on that beauteous 
Face, and follow'd you from Place to Place, tho*, per- 
ng, unknown and unregarded. 

Jacin. Here's a ſpecial Fellow ! [ Aſide. 
Rang. Turn then an Eye of Pity on my Sufferings ; 
and by Heaven—one tender Look from thoſe piercing 
Eyes one Touch of this foft Hand 

[Going to take ber Hand. 

Facin. Hold, Sir.....No nearer. 
Would more than repay whole Years of Pain. 
Jeon: Hear me. — AOnY 


_ Rove. 


Facin. But 1 will, if poſſible, conceal her Shame, : 


1 
15 
ſha 

mu 
the 
* 


e 


dropt it in the next Chamber as I was 


me. 

Facin. Oh! fora Moment's Courage, and I ſhall 
ſhame him from his purpoſe. [ Aſide.] If I were certain fo 
much Gallantry had been ſhewn on my account only-- 

Rang. You wrong your Beauty to think that any o- 


ther could have Power to draw me hither. By all the 


that play about your Lips, I ſwear — 
ou came to me, and me alone ? 
all 


By Heaven ſhe comes ! ah ! honeſt Ranger, 
I never knew thee fail. [ {fide. 


Jacin. Pray, Sir, where did you leave this Hat? 
Rang. That Hat! That Hat It's my Hat ---I 
ing for yours. 


'Facm. How mean and deſpicable 
Rang. So! ſo! am in a 
Facin. You know by this, that I am 


vwith every thing that has paſs'd within: and how ill it a- 


grees with what you have profeſs d to me. Let me adviſe 
you, Sir, to be gone immediately. Thro' that Window 
you may eaſily get into the Street One Scream of mine; 
the leaſt Noiſe at that Door will wake the Houſe. 
Rang. Say you ſo? EEE 
Facin. Believe me, Sir, an injur'd Husband is not 
fo eaſily appeas'd, and a ſuſpected Wife that is jealous 
of her Honour 
Rang. Is the Devil, and fo let's hear no more of her. 
Look ye, Madam, [Getting between the Door and ber.] 
T have but one Argument leſt, and that is a ſtrong one. 
Look on me well, I am as handſom, a ſtrong well- made 
Fellow, as any about Town, and fince we are alone, as 
I take it, we can have no occaſion to be more private. 
[Going to lay hold of ber. 
Jacin. I have a Reputation, Sir, and wil-maintainit. 
Kang, You have a bewitching Pair of Eyes. : 


Facin, 


acin. 
= I ſhould not have the fame T 
| Facin Hear me, Sir. I will be hear d. ¶ Breaks from him.] 
There is a Man who will make you repent this uſage of 
me.--- Oh ! Bellamy, where art thou now ? 

Rang. Bellamy / i 

Facin. Were he here, youdurſt not thus affront me. 

Rang. His Miſtreſs, on my Soul! ( 4fide.) You can 
love, Madam; you can love, I find. Her Tears affect 
me ſtrangely. (Afide. 

acin. I am not aſham'd to own my Paſſion for a Man 

of Virtue and Honour. I love and giory in it. 

Rang. Oh! brave l and you can write Letters, you can. 
F will nat truſt myſelf Home with you this Evening, be 


„ 


cauſe Þ know it is inconvenient. 


Ee K 
g. e 
ing; tis no matter ar Guardians. Yi 
Facin. The very Words ofmy Letter ! I am amaz'd. 
Do you know Mr. Bellamy ? 
mg. There is not a man on Earth I have ſogreat 
a Value for: and he muſt have ſome Value for me too, 
or he would never have ſhewn me your pretty Epiſtle. 
Think of that, fair Lady. The Ladder is at the Win- 
dow. And fo, Madam, I hope delivering you fafe into 
his Arms will, in fome Meaſure, expiate the Crime 1 
——— | 
— — _ mow 
r 
tisfaction in the Thoughts of reſtoring to 
Friend, than I could have Pleaſure in any 9 
Bounty could have beftcow'd. 


Rang. Let us loſe no time then, the Ladder'sready-— 
Where was you to 
on MS, 
— At my Friend Jaciy's? better and better ſtill. 
Facin. Are you with him too ? 
S Ay, ay! Why, did I not tell you at firſt that I 
was one of old ? — about 


you ſee ; tho” the Devil fetch me ifever I ſaw you 
before. Now, — 


ACT Iv. SCENE 1. 
The PIAZZ A. 


Enter Bellamy and Frankly. | 
Balla. PS H A ! What impertinent Devil put it into 
your Head to meddle with my Affairs? 
Frank. Youknowl went thither in purſuit of another. 
Bella. I know ; you had to do there at all. 


Frank. I thought, Mr. Bellamy, you were a Lover. 
Bella. 1 am fo; and therefore ſhould be forgiventhis 


_ ſudden Warmth. 


Frank. And therefore ſhould forgive the fond Imper- 
tinence of a Lover. 


Bella. Jealouſy, you know, is as natural an Incident 


to Love---- 


Frank. As Curioſity. By one Piece of filly Curioſity I 
have gone nigh to ruin both my ſelf and you. Let not 
then your Jealouſy compleat our Miſfortunes ! 1 * 
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have loſt a Miſtreſs as well as you. Then let us not 


from my Sight. She is in the 
Frank. How did you loſe her after we parted ? 
Bella. By too great Confidence. Whenl got her to 


Chair, the Chairmen were not to be found----And 


as I thought in our Diſguiſe, I actually put her into 
Chair, when Mr. — his Servants were in 
fight ; which i had no ſooner done, than they ſurround- 
ed us, overpowr'd me and carry d her away. 

ſecond Attempt ? 

— r. I to the 


as now | find them. 11222 Then 
9 Town. 


Enter Lucetta. 


Lucetta, welcome What News of Facintha ? 


Lucet. News, Sir ! you fright me out of my Senſes ! 
Why, is ſhe not with you ? 


Bella. What do you mean? With me ! 1 have not 
1 laſt Night. 


Lacet. Good Heaven! then ſhe is undone for ever. 


eſcaped without any of us knowing how. 
Nobody miſt her till Morning. We. all thought the 


went away with you. But Heaven knows now what 
may have happen'd. 
Bella. Somebody muſt have accompany'd her in her 


Lacet. We know of Nobody. We are all in Con- 


My Miſtreſs fays a Stranger has her. 
2 _m Bella, 


4. Unfortune indeed! Could you nat make a 


fuſion at home. My Maſter fears Revenge on you. 


fs, ſhe is ſure one Frankly is the Man; 
„ and knows it to be true. 


Aide. 


15 f Abs 
Bella. I Looking at Frankly. ] Ha! Lo 
is true. [ Afide.] Lucetta, run up to Buckle, and take 
r can. [Pats her 


By Heavens I am innocent; 
Bella. 1 have heard you, and will no longer be im- 
pos d on.. Defend yourſelf. 
Frank. Nay, if you are fo hot, I draw to defend 
— 


conday | Have 
among you, Faith! [ Parts them.] What's here, Bel- 
lamy ?....... Ves, gad, you are Bellamy, and you are 
Frankly. Put up, put up both of you. . or elſe.....l 
am a deviliſh Fellow when once my Sword is out. 
Bella. We ſhall have a Time..... 
| Rang. [ Puſhing Bellamy one May.] A Time for what? 

Frank. I ſhall be always as ready to defend my Inno- 
cence as now. 

Rang. [ Pubing Frankly other Way. ] Innocence! ay, 
to be ſure !...at your Age l. innocent Fellow, 
no doubt. But what in the Name of Common-ſenſe is it 
that ails you both? Are you mad ? The laſt Time I 
Jou, 


put you into better Humour, I warrant you. Bellamy, 
9 both of you---Such Fortune Such 3 


Bella. Pr'ythee, leave fooling / What, art drunk? 
Frank. He is ſo I think. 

Rang. And who gave you the Privilege of thinking ? 
Drunk! no I am not drunk Tipſy, perhaps, with my 
Tho? I have not 


That may be, but 1 made a ſhift to rouſe him 
nth Family, by Four this Morning. Ounds ! I pick d 


fetch me, if that tte Jade, Jacintha, would give me 
one, + be boa 
Bella. Who, Who, Facintha ? Prefs to kiſs Facintha ? 
Rang. Kiſs her ay! why not? Is ſhe not a Woman, 
and made tobe kifs'd ? 


— — ? If I had 
— hen rs 
Bella. Bed-chamber, at ht! I can hold no 
he Mid-night | 
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Frank. Hear him out. 
Rang. Sdeath! how could 1 know ſhe was his Mif- 
treſs? But tell this Story moſt miſerably. 1 ſhould 


have told you firſt, 1 was in another Lady's Chamber. 
1 . a Ladder of 


Ropes. 

Frank, Ha! Another Lady ? 

Nang. Another. And n whilſt ſhe 
was undreſſing; E 


young 
Fraud. What, in the ſame Houſe ? 


1 is this to Facintha ? Eaſe me of my 


Rang. Ay, ay in the fame Houſe, onthe ſame Floor, 
The ſweeteſt, li 


— Sdeath! but you ſhall have a Touch with me 


Bella. Stay . [ Interpoſeng. 
— — Noboty ſtrange Madneſs has poſſeſs d 
obody — Wench but 

Bella. ö 
F Rang. Ounds / what have you done that you muſt 
? 

Frank. Prithee, honoſt Ranger, eaſe me of the Pain 
Iam in. Was her Name Clarmda ? 

Bella. Speak, in plain Words, where Facintha is, 
where to be ſound Dear Boy, tell me. 

Rang. Ay, now it is, honeft Ranger ; and dear Boy, 
tell me---and a Minute ago, my Throat was to be cut.—- 
my Heart not to open my Lips. But 


I could find in 
e 25 you into all the 
Secret, tho” he eben d to keep it from you, in half the 
time that I can, tho” 1 had ever fo gaeat a Alind to tell 


it you, 


I” 
7 
- 


Enter 


* 
. - — 5 
2 — — 
. 
- . 
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Enter Jack Meggot. 
Fack Meg. So, fave ye ! fave Lads! Wehave been 


frighten'd out of our Wits for you. Not hearing of 
Mr. Bellamy, yoor Facintha is ready to fink for fear of 


. your Houſe ? 
Fack Meg. Why did you not know that? We diſ- 
patch'd Maſter Ranger to you three Hours ago. 


_ Ars. Strie. But, why in fuch Y 2 


- 


The Suſpictous Husband. $1 


Clar. Ohno matter! They'll follow with my Things. 
It is but a little way off, and my yy $a oy 
After my ſtaying out ſo late laſt Night, fure 
Mr. Strict land ze cer Man 6 Ag whi 
I am in his Houſe. 

Strict. I am as much amaz _—_ 'S 

Innocence as my on: And every time I think 

it, Ibluſh at my preſent 

Clar. No 
:. Strict. No, Clarinds, I am too well 
with your good Humour. But I fear in the Fre ofa 
malicious World, it may look like a Confirmation of his 


Clar. My Dear, if the World will ſpeak ul of me, 
for the little Innocent Gaity, which I think the peculiar 
Happineſs of my Temper, I know no way to it; 
and am only ſorry the World is ſo — - But I 
hall not part with my Mirth, Iaffure them, fo long 

as know it innocent. I wiſh, my Dear, this may be 
nd, aa — cared. aac 


you. 

Mrs. $tri8. I hope be herer have ſuch 
Occaſion, as he had laſt Night. * 
Clar. You are fo faſhonable a Wife !--- Why, laſt 
Night's Accident would have made half the Wives in 
London eaſy for Life. Has not his Jealoufy diſcover d 
1 ? And are not you innocent ? There is no- 


8 4" A take care of Mr. 
Frankly, obſerve his Temper well; and if he has the leaſt 
Taint of Jealouſy, caſt him off, and never truſt to keep- 
ing him in your Power. 

Clar. You will hear little more of Frankly, I believe. 
Here is Mr. Strictland. 


Enter 
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Eurer My. Strictland and Lucetta. 


Mr. Strict. Lucetta ſays you want me, Madam. 
Clar. I troubled you, Sir, only that I might return 
you Thanks for the Civilities I have receiv'd in your Fa- 
mily, before I took my leave. 

Mr. Stri&* Keep them to yourſelf, dear Madam. As 
it is my Requeſt that you leave my Houſe, your 
Thanks upon that Occaſion are not very deſirable. 

Clar. Oh, Sir, you need not fear, my Thanks were 
only for your Civilities. They will not overburden you. 
Eut Pil conform to your Humour, Sir, and part with as 
little Ceremony —— 

Ar. Strict. As we met. | 

Clar. The Brute ! [ Akde.}) My Dear, Good-b'ye, 
we may meet again. [To Mrs. Strictland 

Ar. Strict. If you dare truſt me with your Hand. Ec 

Clar. Lucetta, remember my Inſtructions. Now, 
Sir, have with you. ¶ Mr. Strictland leads Clarinda out. 

Ars. Strick. Are her Inſtructions cruel or kind, La- |; 


cetta ? For I ſuppoſe they relate to Mr. Frankly. 
Lucet. You have a mind to try, if I can keep a Secret, 
2 well as yourſelf, Madam. * py eral you Iam 
to be truſted by keeping this, tho” it ſignifies nothing. 
Ars. Strict. This Anſwer is not ſo civil, I think. 
Lucet. I beg pardon, Madam. Imeant not to offend. 
Ars. Strick. Pray let us have no more ſuch. I nei- 
ther defire, nor want your Aſſiſtance. 


Re-enter Mfr. Strictland. 
Ar. Strict. She is g 


gone. I feel myſelf ſomewhat 
eaſter already. Since I have begun the Day with Gal 
lantry, Madam, fhall I conduct you up? 

Mrs. Strict There is ſomething, Sir, which gives 
you ſecret Uneaſineſs. I wiſh —— 
A,. Strict. Perhaps fo, Madam, and perhaps it may 
foon be no Secret at all. [ Leads her out. 

Lncet. Would I were once well ſettled with my young 
Lad; for at preſent this is but an odd fort of a queer 

Family. 
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Family. Laſt Night's Affair puzzles me. A Hat there 
was that belong'd to none of us, that's certain. adam 
ns in a Fright, that is as certain; and I brought all off. 


2 eſcap'd, no one of us knows how. The 

an's Jealouſy was Veſterday groundleſs; yet To-day, 

in my Mind, he is very much in the Right. Mighty 

odd, all this! Somebody knocks ! If this thould be Cla- 
rinda s Spark, I have an odd MHeſſage for him too. 

[ She opens the Deer. 


Enter Frankly. 


Frank. So, my pretty Handmaid: Meeting with you 

gives me ſome Hopes. Yay I ſpeak with Clarimda ? 

Lucet. Whom do you want, Sir- 

Frank. Clarinda, Child. The young Lady I was 
admitted to Yeſterday. 

Lucet. Clarinda ? No ſuch Perſon lives here, 
Laſſure you. 

Frank. Where then ? 

Lucet. I don't know indeed, Sir. 

Frank. Will you enquire within ? 

Lucet. Nobody knows in this Houſe, Sir you will find. 

Frank. What do you mean ? She is a Friend of Ja- 
emtha's, your Lady. I will take my Oath ſhe was here 
laſt Night; and you yourſelt ſpoke of her being here 
this Morning Not know ! 

Lucet. No. None oi us know. She went away of 
a Sudden. No one of us can imagine whither. 
Frank. Why, Faith, Child, thou haſt a tolerable 
Face, and haſt deliver d this Denial very handfomly. 
But let me tell you, your damn'd Impertinence this 
Morning had lik'd to have coſt me ny Life. Now, there- 
fore, make me Amends. I cone from your young Mi- 
ſtreſs, I come from Mer. Bellamy. I come with my Purſe 
full of Gold (that perſuaſive Rhetorick) to win you 
to let me ſec, and fpeak to this Clarinda once again. 

Lucet. She is not here, Sir. 

Frank. Direct me to her. 


Mr. Serie. By all my 1 2 
Lucet. I don't know but I may be tempted to that. 
Frank. Take it then and with it this. 

[ Kiffes ber, and gives her Maney. 
Mr. Strict. Um! there are two Bribes in a Breath 
What a Jade the iz? 
Lucet. Ay, this Gentleman underſtands Reaſon ! 


| you oblige your Miſtreſs, 
while you are ſervi 
Mr. Strict. Her ifires? —— Dama'd Sex! and 
damn'd Wife, that art an Epitome of that Sex ! 
| Frank. And if you can procure me an Anſwer, your 
Fee ſhall be enlarg'd. [Exit Pank. 
Lacet. The next Step is to get her to read this Letter. 
Mr. Strict. [ Snatches the Letter.] No Noiſe - but 
ſtand filent there, whilſt I rcad this. 
[ Breaks it open. and drops the Caſe. 
Madam, The Gai-ty of a Heart happy as mine was Te- 
ferday, may, I hape, 12 Viſit I 
made your Houſe laſt Might. Death and the Devil ! Con- 
fufton ! I ſhall run diſtracted. It is roo much ! I here 
was a Man then to whom the Hat belong'd ; and I was 
88 impos d on by a Chit, a Girl— 
Woman! Woman !— But I will be calm, ſearch it 
coolly to the and have a full Revenge. 
Lucet. [ Afide.) So here's fine Work! He'll make 
himſcif very rediculous tho? ! 
Mr. Sie. [Reads on.] I knrmnu my Innocence will 


„„ 
campanied 3am at Bath. Your very humble Servant, good, 

innocent, fine Madam Clarinda----- And 1 ds not doubt 

but her Gaad- nature, [Bawd! Bawd I] will not let you 
per ſiſt in 9 humble Servaat, 

Charles Frankly. 

Now, 


ö 


js 


} 


« «a c.:. &+* fo twat 


am miſerable. But for my Wie, ſhe ſhall not ftay one 


Thing; and when once it is over, I may perhaps be caſy. 


Now, > whe en fe mg my Jealouſy lack'd Foundation, or 

my Suſpicion of Madam's innocent Gaiety was 
unjuſt Guizt? why a tis Gaiety him hi- 
Gaiety makes her a Bawd.— My Wit may be a 
— What a Number of Sins become ſa- 
ſhionable under the Notion of Gaiety.---What ? You 


receiv'd this Epiſtle in Gaiety too; and were to deliver 


7 foo I have not touched it, Sir. It is the Cafe 
whom I was to deliver it to. 
. Strict. This is directed to Clarinda ? 


your fooliſh Doubts will vaniſh. 

Mr. $tri&. 1 have no Doubts at all. I am fatisfied 
r acintha, Clarinda, my Wife, all are 
Lucet N ns es 7 
Ar. Strict. Hold your Tongue. 
Lacet. You'll find the Thing to be juſt as I fay, Sir, 
Strict. Be gone [ Exit Lucetta.] They as 
Work, indeed: if they did not lend one a- 
Names. Tis plain, Tis evident: And I 


Ads. 
poor at the 
nother their 


Nieht 


LZxit. 
Ss CEN E UI. 


The STREET. 
Enter Clarinda in 4 Chair, Ranger following. - 


_ Hark ye, Chairmen? Dama confounded 
Go lower, 1 
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Clar. Here, | 
Rang. By — the Monſters hear Reaſon, and 


I. [ Letting down the Windzw] What troubleſome * 
1 Chairm. Some Rake, I warrant, that cannot carry | 
himſelf home, and wants us to do it for him. 
Clar. There And pray do you take care I be a 
Rang. n 
— you are a charming Woman, and I will do 


8 Stand off, Sir. 
Rang. Prithee, honeſt Fellow——-what ——what 
Writ'ng is that ? [ Endeavauring to get in. 

2 Cbairm. You come not in here ! 
Rang. 


to be let ! a pretty convenient In- 
ierigtion, and the Sign of > good modes Family ! There 

may be Lodgings for Gentlemen as well as Ladies. 
Hark ye, Rogues? Il lay you all the Silver I have in my 
Pocknt, there it in, ] gut in there in ſpine ef your Tooth, 
ye Pumps. [Throws down Money, and goes in. 
you let the in? 
2 Chairm. PII tell you what, Partner, he certainly 


Ke by hilt we wen picking op the Mon — 
take up. [Exeunt 


SCENE Tv. 
Clarinda's LODGINGS. 


| # Noiſe without between Ranger and Landlady. 
Clarinda enters laughing, a Maid following. | 
Clar. My Madcap Couſin Ranger, as I live. Iam fure + 


he does not know D 1 cou'd but hide my Face 
now, 


. > 


© - © „ my 


„V 


OT 


double Tenders here? Get you down 
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now, what Sport I ſhou'd have! A Mak, a Mak! run 


and ſee —— can find a Maſk. 
believe there is one above. 


a very pretty ye 
is it real and natural, all that, or onl patch'd up and 
this agai the Town fills? 

Landl. What does the ſaucy Fellow mean with his 


Enter Maid with a Maſk. 
Maid. Here is a one. [ Aide to Clarinda. 
Clar. e 


'd be at. MM. 
Landl. This is an honeſt Houſe.-For all d 
Waltecoat, Pl have you thrown down Neck and Tieck. 

- Phoh ! not in ſuch a Hurry, good old Lady 
A Maſk !---Nay, with all my Heart. It faves a World 
you ne'er a one for me? I am apt 
on theſe Occaſions. 
Landl. Get you down, I ſay 

Rang. Not if Igueks right, old Lady. Madam, [To 
Clarinda, who makes Signs to the .] look ye 
re. 
know fo little of the Matter. Be gone. [Exit Land- 
lady. ] 177 be a Whore of 
Quality. My Boy Ranger, thou art in luck to-day.--- 
She won't fprak,, 1 fnd=— then I will. [ Ffde.] Delicate 
Lodgings truly, Madam ; and very furniſh'd.--- 
A very convenient Room this, I muſt needs own, to 
entertain a mix'd Company. But my dear charming 
Creatnre, does not that Door open to a more commodi- 


ous lerne for the Happine of a private Friend, 


of 
to be aſham'd myſelf 
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or ſo? The prettieſt Braſs Lock.---Faſt, um! that won't 
do. *Sdeath, you are a beautiful Woman / I am fure you 
are. Prithee let me fee your Face. It is your Intereſt, 
Child.---The longer youdelay, the more 1 ſhall expect. 
Therefore , [Taking her Hand.) my dear, ſoſt, kind, 
Agde 
with 


Rang. Oh! knew you too, but I fancied you hd 


taken a particular liking to my Perſon, and had a Mind 
to fink the Relation under that little Piece of black Vel- 
vet | And, Egad, you never find me behind-hand in a 
Frolick. But ſince it is otherwiſe, my merry good hu- 


mour'd Coufin, I am as heartily glad to fee you in Town, 


eee 

Clar. And on my Side I am as happy in meeting your 

Worſhip, as I ſhould be in a Rencounter with e er a Pet- 
Rang. And if you have any Occaſion for a 

Gallant to Vauxhall, Ranelagh, or even the poor neglec- 

ted Park, you are fo unlike the reſt of your virtuous 

Siſters of the Petticoat, that I will venture myſelf with 


yn. 
_Clzy, Take care what you promife ; for who knows 
but this Face you were pleas'd to ſay fo many pretty 


n 


The Suſpicious Husband. 59 


thirizs of, before you faw it, may raiſe { many Rivals 
among your kept Miſtreſs's, and Reps of Quality. 
Rang. Hold ! hold Fa Trace with your Satire, fweet 
Cuz ; or if Scandal muſt be the Topick of every vir- 
tous Woman's Converfation---- Call for your Tea- 
Water—- And let Ap as Come, 


Clar. Ha ! ha! ka! the Ladies are highly oblig' to 
you, I vow. 

Rang. I Tell you what. The Lady 1 ſpoke of was 
oblidg'd tome, and the generous Girl is ready to own it. 


Clar. And > odds you did Virtue this 
conſiderable Service ? 


* 1 her, young a 
idni dreſs'd like a (oft Adonts, her levely Baie 


Clay. In Boys Cloths ! (this is worth the WW 


Rong, . Why, fu the ver h rope me Hin 
1 Hezſelf ! (if this ſhould be Facintha.) 42 


ney oy. a Paſſion I had for her, he 1 
r 
fo many da tender 


2 — wang lik d me; that 
in my Face that ſhew'd I was 2 Gentle 
e*entruſtherſelf with me, if I would 


Hat 
man ee 
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in the 
Clar. 
Rang. 


| my laſt Noghe's Fro 
| very next Petticoat I faw this Morning, 1 muſt 
5 follow it, and be damn d to me. ; 
. know, Frankly's Life may depend upon it. 


Tho” for ought I 
cur. 


E 


S a prin 
Rang. And prating to you now. 
Clar. Pray, good Couſin, explain yourſelf. 

Rang. Good Couſin! She has it. ¶ Aſide. Why, whilſt l 
was making off with the Wench, Bellamy and he were 
ing about her: And tho” Jacintha and I made 
all che hafte we could, we did not get to them Before--- 
. Clar. Before what? (I'm fri out of my Wits.) 
| owe. Not that Frankly car d three Half-pence for 


Clar. Good God ! Why, he ſhould have the beft that 
can be found in London. 
: Rang. Ay, indeed, fo be ſhould. That was what 1 
was going for, whan : ſaw you, [Sit down.) They are 
all at Fact Megg:t's hard by, and you will keep me 
. Clar. I keep you here ! For Heaven's fake, begone 
. Rang. Your Tea is damn'd while a coming. 
. Clar. You ſhall have no Tea now, I aſſure you. 
* gively, you not * 
Commands 


Nang. Y are abſolute, Madam. 
5 | [Going, 
Clar. Then ly is true, and I am only to blame. 


» [ Returns.] But I thouſand | 
RO 
Clar. Pihah / How can you triflle at ſuch a Time as 


this ? 
Rang. A Trifle ! Wrong not your Beauty. 
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cur. I do not intend it. This is downright 
g. Whole's there? pro 


Enter Landlady. 
Landla. Madam, did ye ip call? _ 
©... Does one Mr. ot hive in this Neighbour- 
Landla. Yes, Madan, » — and keeps 
a noble Houſe, and a World of 
Clar, Very well. I don't want his Hiſtory, I won- 
der my Servants are not come yet. 
Landla. Lack-a-day, © - © of IO 
Clar. Send up one then with a Card to me. I muſt 
know the Truth of this Aﬀeir immedienty. [Exeunt 


OY 
„ 


— 


*— 


ACT v. SCENE 1 


A Room in My. Striftland's Houſe. Mfr. and Mrs. 


Strictland diſcover'd; ſhe weeping, » | 
2 Table. 


Ars. STRICTLAND. 


Hg! e Strife. What can poſſibly be the Occaſion of 


that Madam ? You have yourſelf. agreed to a 
A N 
aſham'd of. 

Mr. Strict. But the Extremities of Provocation chat 


drove me to that Agreement 5 


ol 
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was, without fuſt 


Honour of 
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Mrs. Strict. Give me Reſolution, Heaven, to bear 


bo. | this Uſage, and keep it fecrct from the World. I Afide. 


Mr. Strict. I wlll have no Signs, no Items. No 
Hem to tell him I am here! Ha! another Tap. The 
Gentleman is in Hafte, I find. [Opens the Dor, and 
Enter Teſter. ] Tefter, "why did you not come in, Ra- 
ſcal? [ Beats him.] All Vexations meet to croſs me. 

Teſter. Lard, Sir? What do you ſtrike me for ? 
My irebs order'd me never to come in where ſhe 

at the Door. 

Mr. Strict. Oh, cunning Devil! Tefter is too ho- 
3 | undeceiv 

Mrs. Unhappy Man! Will nothing 2 
him? [Aſide. 

Teſter. Sir, here is a Letter. 

Mr. Strict. To my Wife? 

Tefter. No, Sir, toyou. The Servant waits below. 

Mr. Strict. Art fure it is a Servant ? 

Tefter. Sir. [Staring.] It is Mr. Buckle, Sir. 

Mr. Strict. I am mad. I know not what I fay, or 
do, or think. But let's read. [Reads to himſelf, 


Sir, e cannot bear to reflet that Mrs. Striftland 
bly be ruined in yaur Efteem, and in the Voice 


may poſſi 
of the Warld, only by the 3 Afﬀair has 


in 


Family, without offering all within cur 
Pawer to clear the Miſunderftanding between you. If 
you will give yourſelf the Trouble but to flep to Mr. Meg- 
got”s, where all the Parties will be; we doubt nat but we 
can entirely ſatisfy your maſt flagrant Suſptcions, to the 
Ars. Strictland, and the Quiet of your Lives. 
Jacintha, 8 Bellamy. 


Hey ! Here is the whole Gang wi for one an- 
other. "They think I am an Afs, and will be led - 
Noſe to believe eve:y Thing. Call me a Chair. 
| vill go wo ths Rendevous of Enemies—I will" 
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It will clear my Conduct to her Brother, and all her 
Friends. [Exennt My. Strictland and Teſter. 
Ms. Strict. Gone, fo } Whatcan that Letter 
eaſy but 1 learn to ſuffer. 
b rae 


ight. 
. Ha! if He is there, there may be Hopes 
and it CES oi. 
Lucet. Dear Lady 


_ Frank. Oh, Ranger ! This is News indeed. Your 
Couſin, and a Lady of ſuch Fortune? 


Rang. 1 have done — for you. I tell you 
Frank. 


ſhe's your own. „ 


- 8 S 2 3 Po. * , w' 4h 6 25 2 — 
38 ; - s 


ter, that III lay a hundred Guineas, with the Aſſiſtance 


ſüure 


r >: oe; 32... SIA * 
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Frank. Words ave too faint to tell the Joy, I feel. 
Rang. 1 have put that Heart of hers into ſuch a Flut- 


which this Lady has promis'd me, I fix her yours di- 


rectiy. 
ac. Ay, ay, Mr. hs = 7 — 
Frank. Moſt willingly. 22 dear Lady, I 
have more than Life at Stake. 
Jacin. Away then into the next Room; for ſhe is 
this Inftant coming hither 
Frank. Hither? You me more and more. 


Jacin. Here a Mg from he, by which the de- 


fires Leave to wait on me this Aſternoon. 


Rang. Only for the Chance of feeing you here, I aſ- 


DD Pſhah ! — not flile me! I is a buſy 


„ a very buſy Day. 
ack Meg. Thou art the moſt unaccountable Creature 
in 


Rang. But the moſt lucky one, Fack, if I facceed for | 

1 as I have for Bellamy; and my Heart whiſpers 

» ſhall. Come in, moſt noble Mr. Buckle : And 

„ 
Enter Buckle. 


2 1 Madam, in a Chair, ſays her Name 


11 
elle. . [Exi*. Buckle. ] 
You muft excuſe him, Madam, Buckle is a true Bache- 
lor's Servant, and knows no Manners. 

Jacin. Away, away Mr. Frankly, and ftay till I call 
— NIN &* 
rankly.] We make very free with your Houſe, Mr 


. 


Fack 
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ack Meg: Oh? You could not oblige me more | 


h you Joy, Sir, with at! my Heart, and 
III 
prevented it. 

Bella. Madam, I am obliz'd to you. 

Ciar. [Afide.] I fee nothing of Mr. Frankly ! My 
mitgives me. 


Rang. And fo: You came hither purely out of 
Friendſhip, Good-nature, and Hum:.ity. 


Clar. v. 

Rang. To conſeſs your Offences, to beg Pardon, and 
tomake Reparation. 
Clar. Purely. Is this any thing ſo extraordinary? 
1 The moſt ſo of any thing in Lie, 1 


9 A very whimſical Buſineſs for fo fine a Lady, 
nd ag lines you Sik weitadtulbin, I fancy, my 
dear Couſin. 

Jacin. Never, I dare ſwear, if I may judge by the 
aukward Concern ſhe ſhews in delivering it. 

Clar. Concern? Lard/ well! I proteſt, E. 7e. 
excecding pretty Company ! Being ſettled for a- 
cintha, gives an Eaſe to the Mind, that brightens Con- 
verſation ſtrangely. 

Jacin. I am ſorry, with all my Heart, you are not 
in the ſame Condition; for as you are, my Dear, you 
arc horridly chagrine. 


Rang. But with a little of our Help, Madam, the 
Lady may recover, and be very good Company. 


Clar. 


The Suſpicious Husband. 6 


Clay. Hum! What does he mean, Mr. Bellamy ? 

Bella. Aſk him, Madam. | 

Clar. Indeed I ſhall not give myſelf the Trouble. 

Lacin. 'Then you know what he means. 
explaining. 


Fn It i: ſomething you won't let him explain I 
Enter a Servant, and whiſpers Meggot. 


Nn Very well! Defor him ts walk into the 
Pariour. Madam, the Gentleman is below. 


Facin. Then, every one to your Poſts. You know 
your Cues. 


Rang. I warrant ye. [Exeunt Gentlemen. 
Clar. All gone! I am glad of it, for I want to ſpeak 
to you. | 


'Facin. And I, my dear Clarinda, have ſomething 


which 1 do not know how to tell you. But it mult be 
known, ſooner or later. | 


Clar. What's the matter ? 

Facin. Poor Mr. Fr 

Clar. You fright me out of Senſes ? 

Facin. Has no Wounds, but what you can cure ! 


Ha! ha! ha! 


Clar Pſhah ! 1 am angry! 


Facin. Plhah ! You are pleas'd And will be more 


fo, when I tell you this Man, whom Fortune has thrown 
in Way, is, in Rank and Temper, the Man in 


the World, who ſuits you beſt for a Husband. 


Clar. Husband ! I fay, Huſband indeed ! Where 
will this end? 8 te - 
Facin. His very Soul is yours, waits an 
FE e He is in the next Room. 
Shall I call him in! 
Clar. My dear Girl, hold! 


Facin. 


- 2 
ated Bon. 


2 own. 
Clay. Pho! dear Girl---Some other time. 
Facin. [ Raps with her Fan.) That's the Signal, and 
here he is. You ſhall not ftir. I poſitively will leave you 
_—_ Erit Jacintha. 
Clar. Itremble all over. 
Enter Frankly. 
Frank. Pardon this Freedom, Madam,----But 1 hope 
our having fo luckily met with a common Friend in Mrs. 
Clar. Sir! 
Frank. Makes any farther 
Glar. So far, Mr. Frank' 


for my Behavi- 


gives me Hopes. 
about Lady, may I not hope, was not quite in- 
1 — as Wo 
Have a care of being too ſanguine in your Hopes, 
Might not a Love of Power, or the datisfaction of ſhew- 
ing that Power, or the dear Pleaſure of abuſing that 
Power ; 


The Suſpicious Husband. 


Irn 
n ** ho 
grant they might, but not with you. 

you no other Uſe of it, than to oblige. 

| Clar. This is t | 


Enter Ranger. 


! impertinent ! 

Rang. There is no fight fo ridiculous a a pair of your 
true Lovers. Here are you two now, bowing and cring- 
— — And if yow that 


Clar. 


Clar. Sir, the Liberties you are pleas'd to take with 
me ů— 
Rang. Oh! in your Airs ſtill are you ? Why then, 
Mr. Frankly, deen Lene » 
this Lady 


Rang. Ay ! read it to all his Family at home, and to 
4 below : And if ſome Stop be not put 


Chr — fine 
Rang. E it fo? you 2 
Frank. I abut tow tan, I fra: There is fuch a 
Letter which I Lucetta. you forgive me ? Was 
I much to blame whe I cou nike een hx ofyou 
Clar. Tender ou yourſelf 7 a 
— ng Bile of nero need about me. 
| e Uneaſineſs but cori you how 
1 you --- Interrupted again 
 Clar. [ Aſide. Thi dvenog Mate, 


Enter Ranger, follow'd by Jacintha, Mr. Striftland, 
y, and Meggot. 
Rang. Enter, enter, Gentlemen and 
Cr. Mr. Str icklaus here What is all this ? 
Nang. Now you ſhall ſee whether this isa Trick or no. 
Jacin. Do not be uneaſy, my Dear ; we will explain 
it to you. 


Frank. I cannot bear this trifling , Ranger when 
Heart is on the Rack. F * 


. Strictland, Bellamy, and Meggot advance. 
Ar. Serict. Why, I know not well what to fay. This 
has a Face. This Letter may as wellagree with Clariz- 
de, as with my Wife, as you have told the Story; and 
Luacetta explain'd it fo --- But ſhe for a Sipenny Piece 
wore ave cenfien'd'i the other Way. ik 


Nr 


* 


think, I ſhall be 
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ack Meg. But Sir, if we produce r. 8 


Ar. Strict. No! be that oper, and 3. eſt — 1 
Bella. Why not? Hear me, Sir. [They talk. 
{ Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, and Ranger advance. 
Facin. In ſhort, Clarinda, unleſs the Affair is made 
up directly: A Separation, with all the Obloquy on her 
Side, mult be the Conſequence. 

Clar. Poor Mrs. Striland, I pity her; but for him, 
he deſerves all he feels were it ten Limes what it is. 
acin. It is for her Sake only, that we beg of you 
to bear with his ä mpertinence. 
Clar. With all my Heart. You will do what you 


pleaſe with me. 


Frank. Generous Creature ! 

. Stridt. Ha! here ſhe is, and with her the very 

Man I faw deliver the Letter to Lucette I do begin to 

fear I have made a Fool --- Now for the Proof. 

Here is a Letter, Sir, which has given me great Di- 

turbance, and theſe Gentlemen aſſure me it was writ by 

"Front. That Letter, Sir, upon my Honour I left this 
with Lucetta, for this Lady. 

. Serie. For that Lady ! and, Frankly, the Name 

at the Bottom is not feigned, but your real Name. 


bibs. Strietland. 


Rang. Why then the Devil fetch me, if this would 


Mr. Strig. What's that? 
L Rang. 


7he Suſpicious Els; hand 
Jacintha leads in Mrs. Striciland. 
Strict. [Embracing Mrs. Strictland.] Madam, 


me not with my Folly, and you ſhall never 
it agan. | 
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Mrs. Strict. This is a Joy, indeed! as great as un- 
exp Cted. Yet there is one Thing wanting to make it 


UNGALTIONE your — | 

Rang. She won't tell, ſure, for her own ſake. [ Aſide. 
Mrs. Strict. All muſt be clear'd before my 

will be at Eaſe. . 
Rang. It looks plaguy like it, tho' ! [ Afede. 
Mr. Strict. What mean you? I am all Attention. 
Mrs. Strict. There was a Man, as you ſuſpected, 

in my Chamber laſt Night. 

Mr. Strict. Ha! take Care, I ſhall relapſe. 

Mrs. Strict. That Gentleman was he 

Rang. Here is a Devil for you [ Aſide. 

Mrs. Strict. Let him explain the reſt. 

Rang. A Frolick ! a meer Frolick ! on my Life. 

Mr. Strict. A Frolick ! Zounds! [They in ler poſe. 

Rang. Nay, don't let us quarrel the very Moment 

you declar d yourſelf my Friend. There was no Harm 

done, I promiſe you, Nay, never frown. After 1 

have told my Story: Any Satisfaction you are pleas'd 
to aſk, I ſhall be ready to to give. * 


„ and, to my great Surprise, 
was filent, At laſt, I ſtole into 
Y was | 4 
N Sdeath and the Devil ! you did not dare, 
Kang. I don't know whether I had dared, or no: If 
I had not heard the Maid fay ſomething of her Maſter's 
being jealous. Oh / —— Damn me, thought I, then 
the Work is half done to my Hands. 


Mr. Strict. Qunds ! Sir, but what Right have you 
Rang. What Right, Sir? If you will be jealous of 
Wife without a Cauſe ; If you will be out at that 
Tine of ihe, when you might have been fo much 
better — ⁵ͤ— 
have a Right — 
Mr. Strict. No joking, I beſeech you; you know 
not what ] feel. : 
Rang. Then ſeriouſly, I was mad, or drunk enough, | 
call it which you will, to be very rude to this Lady ; for | 
which I asfk both her Pardon and yours! 1 am an odd 
fort of a Fellow, perhaps: But I am above telling you, 
or any N an, a Lye Damn me it am not. _ 


— Huhaud. 
Strict. I muſt, I cannot but believe you 


Mr. Seri? I 
CE OR — RR 
dy to love and traſt you, No Tears, I beg. Tate 


— Strict. Icannot ſpeak, and yet there is a Favour, 


Mr. Seri. 1 underſtand you—And, as a Proof of the 


beg it as a Favour of 
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Fack Meg. I beg your Pardon, Sir. The Fiddles are 
ready. Mrs. Bellamy has promis d me her Hand, and I 
won't part with one of you till Midnight ; and it you 
are as well ſatisſied as you pretend tobe, let our Friend 


Rattle here begin the Ball with Mrs. Striatland; for 


he ſeems to be the Hero of the Day. 
Mr. Strict. As you and the | 
Rang. Why, this is honeſt. but in this 
Humour, RD ho NS 
bout your Houſe like a Spaniel -I cannot fuilicicatly 
admire at the Whimſicalneſs of my good Fortune, in 
being ſo inſtrumental to this Happineſs —— 
Bellamy, Frankly, I with you Joy wich all my Heart 
(tho? 1 bad rather you ſhould bc marie than I, for all 
that.) Never did Matrimony 3 
Smile upon her Face, till this Inſtant. 

Sure Joys for ever wait each happy Pair, 

When Senſe the Nin, and Virtues crowns the Fair; 

And kad Compiiance proves their mutual Care. 

LA Dazice. 


* 4 Ty. \V 4 
EPI 


EPIL 
Written by Mr. GAK ARI ck. 
Spoken by Mrs. PRITCHARD. 


HO" the young Smarts, I ſee, begin to freer, 
And the old Sinners caſt a wicked Leer: 

Be not alarm d, ye Fair you" ve nought to fear. 
No wanton Hint, no laofs ambiguzus Senſe, 

Shall flatter vicious Tafte at eur Expence. 

Leaving for once theſe Jſhamefu: Arts m vogue : 

Ie give @ Fable for the Epilogue. | 


A N Afs there was, cur Author bid me ſay, 
Who needs muſt write--- dia- And wrote a Play. 
The Parts were caft to varicus Beaſts and Fowl : 
Their Stage a Barn; The Manager an Owl! 
The was cramn'd at Six, with Friends and Foes ; 
Theſe bar acters appear d in different Shapes 
of Tigers, Fexes, Horſes, Bulls and Apes; 
AM perfect Abjtract of the Brute-Creation ! 
Each, as he felt, mar Fd out the Authors Faults, 
Hind thus the Connoifeurs expreſs'd their Thoughts. 
The Critich-curs fir? ſuarl d---The Rules are broke ! 
Tame, Place Action, facrific'd to Jolle 
The Geats cry a out, Tut formal, dull, andChaſte--- 
Net writ for Beajis of Galiantry and Tafte ! * 


+ 


EPILOGUE. 


| 1 taking 8 A 
At Fornication, {ac 
The Tigers fware, He wanted Fire and Paſſion. 


The Apes condemn” d----brcauſe it was the Faſhion / 
The generous Steeds allow'd him proper Merit - 
Here mar# d his Faults, and there approv'd his Spirit. 

While Brother-Bards bray d forth 


4 fron 
tt which the Mankey xhipp 22 


e the Fog of the Fes 
wb Ja 


Now ev'ry Fable has a Moral to it. 
Be any thing——but Peet. 


Churchman, Stateſman, 
P t in what 
co Eel Ber hea! 
Secure in theſe, bis Gravity may 
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